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LEMIRA  OF  LORRAINE. 


CHAPTER  I. 


O  let  him  far  be  banished  away, 
And  in  his  stead  let  love  for  ever  dwell ; 
Sweet  love !  that  doth  his  golden  wing  embay 
In  blessed  nectar  and  pure  pleasure's  well, 
Untroubled  of  vile  feare  or  bitter  fell. 

FAERY  QUEEN. 


The  tears,  which  Rosalie  had  shed  at 
parting  from  her  brother,  were  sus- 
pended by  the  passing  scene  long  be- 
fore the  travellers  had  arrived  at  Paris, 
where  the  novelty  of  a  large  and  gay 
city  soon  imparted  to  her  lively  imagi- 
nation the  most  rapturous  delight ;  and, 
while  the  Duchess  was  embracing  her 
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niece,  Rosalie  ran  from  one  room  to 
another,  admiring  and  praising  every 
new  object  which  struck  her  view. 

"  Dearest Lemira!"  said  Marguerite 
enfolding  her  niece  in  her  arms,  while 
tears  fell  gently  on  the  head  which 
sunk  upon  her  bosom ;  "  welcome,  a 
thousand  times  welcome  to  the  love 
of  her  who  was  the  first  cause  of  all 
thy  noble  father's  misfortunes  and  of 
thy  distresses.  Canst  thou  forgive 
me,  sweetest?  Oh  yes,  thou  canst, 
since  the  calamities  of  which  I  have 
been  the  fatal  cause,  have  increased 
and  brought  to  light  those  noble  qua- 
lities which  might,  like  the  rose  in 
the  desert,  have  budded  and  blossom- 
ed unseen  during  the  tranquil  season 
of  prosperity." 

Lemira  now,  disengaging  herself 
from  the  caresses  of  the  Duchess, 
gazed  with  interest  on  that  counte- 
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nance  and  form,  which  had  fixed  the 
wandering  fires  of  the  Duke's  love, 
and  had,  during  the  period  of  many 
years,  centred  them  in  herself.  Her 
figure  still  continued  to  preserve  its 
beautiful  proportions ;  her  features  re- 
mained unimpaired  by  the  hand  of 
time ;  but  the  vivid  tints  of  her  com- 
plexion had  faded  into  paleness,  and 
the  lustre  of  her  dark  eyes,  which  pre- 
served their  intellectual  expression, 
had  sunk  into  the  languor  of  affliction. 
What,  however,  she  had  lost  in  bril- 
liancy she  had  gained  in  interest ;  and 
no  person  could  behold  the  gentle 
Duchess,  and  refrain  from  yielding  to 
her  their  affection  and  their  reverence. 

Lemira  was  not  surprised,  when 
she  beheld  for  the  first  time  the  lovely 
Marguerite,  at  Gaston's  constancy, 
which  had  effectually  opposed  every 
attempt  to  render  his  marriage  invalid : 
nor,  when  she  became  better  acquaint- 
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ed  with  the  sublime  virtues  and  ex- 
traordinary talents  of  this  Princess, 
was  she  astonished  that  the  wife  had 
sufficient  influence  over  the  unbe- 
lieving husband  to  lead  his  mind  to 
the  contemplation  of  religious  truths, 
and  to  make  him  as  pious  as  herself. 

Of  several  children,  which  had  bless- 
ed their  union,  three  daughters  alone 
survived.  The  eldest  was  married  to 
the  Prince  of  Saxony,  the  second 
reigned  in  Savoy,  and  the  youngest 
was  united  to  her  cousin  the  Duke  of 
Guise..  Thus  left  alone  in  her  desert- 
ed palace,  the  Duchess  welcomed 
with  joy  the  arrival  of  her  niece,  to 
whom  she  was  particularly  endeared 
by  being  the  sister  of  her  idolized  fa- 
ther. 

One  o'clock,  the  fashionable  hour 
for  dining  in  the  times  of  which  we 
are  writing,  had  now  long  passed  :  but 
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the  court  being  at  Versailles,  the 
Duchess  expected  a  few  additional 
guests  to  join  her  little  supper  party  ; 
and,  having  led  the  young  friends  to 
their  respective  apartments,  she  left 
them  there  to  change  their  travelling 
dresses  for  attire  better  adapted  to 
the  evening  hours. 

Lemira  had  judiciously  delayed  the 
explanation  of  her  adventures  until 
Marguerite  might  be  more  able  to 
sustain  the  painful  recital. 

When  Rosalie  entered  the  room 
destined  for  her  accommodation,  she 
was  lost  in  admiration  at  its  extent, 
the  beauty  of  the  hangings,  its  com- 
forts, and  luxuries ;  and,  long  after 
one  of  the  Duchess's  women  had  com- 
pleted the  business  of  her  toilette,  she 
continued  to  examine  with  pleasure 
the  tapestry  with  which  the  walls 
were  ornamented.     "  Ah!"    she  ex- 
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claimed,  "  if  my  dear  Mellidor  was 
here,  he  could  explain  to  me  the  sub- 
jects of  these  hangings :  but  perhaps 
the  Princess  will  be  kind  enough  to 
inform  my  ignorance." 

So  saying  she  ran  into  Lemira's 
room,  whom  she  was  surprised  to  find 
still  in  her  morning  dress,  leaning  her 
head  pensively  on  her  hand.  The  in- 
terval, between  the  departure  of  the 
Duchess  and  Rosalie's  arrival,  had 
been  passed  by  the  Princess  in  an  in- 
terview with  Flora;  from  whom  she 
had  received  an  account  of  Charles's 
frenzied  distraction,  when  he  found 
that  the  beloved  of  his  soul  had 
escaped  from  -  the  prison  in  which  his 
unbridled  passion  had  immured  her. 
It  was  painful  to  Lemira  to  hear  of 
misery  which  her  feelings  and  her 
principles  forbad  her  to  relieve.  She 
wished  to  write  to  the  Duke  to  assure 
him  of  her  safety :   but,  besides  the 
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difficulty  of  conveying  a  letter  through 
France  to  a  hostile  prince,  the  deli- 
cacy of  her  mind  shrunk  from  a  mea- 
sure which  might  appear  to  be  the 
result  of  a  desire  to  recover  the  lover, 
whose  addresses  she  had  firmly  re- 
fused. She,  therefore,  hoped  that 
chance  would  soon  carry  to  the  un- 
happy Prince  the  intelligence  of  her 
safety,  and  of  her  arrival  at  Paris. 

She  was  awoke  by  Rosalie's  en- 
trance from  these  distressing  abstrac- 
tions of  thought;  and,  calling  Flora, 
who  adjusted  her  shining  tresses 
and  arranged  her  flowing  robe,  she 
accompanied  Rosalie  to  the  saloon. 
There  they  found  two  guests  already 
arrived.  The  lady,  to  whom  Lemira 
was  introduced,  was  the  richly  and 
rarely  endowed  step-daughter  of  the 
Duchess  of  Orleans,  well  known  by 
the  title  of  Mademoiselle  de  Montpen- 
sier,    whose    subsequent    adventures 
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have  employed  her  own  and  many 
other  able  pens.  Although  resembling 
her  grandfather,  Henry  the  Fourth,  in 
the  generosity,  magnanimity,  and  ele- 
vation of  her  character,  her  hatred  to 
the  whole  family  of  Lorraine,  partly 
occasioned  by  the  aversion  discovered 
by  Charles  the  Fifth  to  his  proposed 
union  with  her,  and  partly  by  her  irri- 
tation at  her  father's  second  marriage 
with  a  member  of  that  house,  induced 
her  to  adopt  in  her  manner  towards 
Lemira  a  coldness  so  repulsive,  a 
haughtiness  so  overbearing,  that  the 
Princess  of  Lorraine  was  obliged  on 
her  part  to  assume  all  that  superiority 
of  demeanour  which  naturally  belong- 
ed to  her  as  .the  immediate  conse- 
quence of  her  superior  elevation  of 
mind.  Towards  the  Duchess  Ma- 
demoiselle behaved  with  scarcely 
more  deference  or  respect.  But  Le- 
mira observed  that  a  quiet  smile  was 
the   only   answer  which   Marguerite 
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returned  to  the.sarcasras  of  her  daugh- 
ter. Without  devoting  her  attention 
peculiarly  to  this  haughty  Princess, 
the  Duchess  was  conversing  with  a 
young  officer  of  the  royal  guards, 
whom  she  presented  to  Lemira  and 
Rosalie  by  the  name  of  D'Aubert. 
This  young  man,  who  was  son  to  the 
late  Duke's  master  of  the  horse,  had 
been  left  at  an  early  age  by  his  mother 
to  the  care  of  the  Duchess  of  Orleans  ; 
and  she,  having  procured  for  him  a 
commission  in  the  King's  guards, 
continued  to  employ  her  interest  in 
his  favor,  and  to  assist  him  with  her 
protection  and  advice. 

Scarcely  had  these  introductions 
taken  place,  when  the  folding  doors 
were  again  thrown  open,  and  the 
Duke  de  Lauzun  was  announced. 
At  his  entrance  the  Princess  de  Mont- 
pensier  half  started  from  the  couch 
where  she  was  sitting ;  and  no  sooner 
b  3 
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did  he  address  her  than  all  her  proud 
reserve  vanished,  and  left  her  face 
animated  with  smiles,  and  her  manner 
softened  into  kindness.  Her  attach- 
ment to  this  young  favourite  of  the 
king's  was  as  yet  unperceived,  or  at 
least  unnoticed  by  Louis:  but  so 
glaring  was  its  existence  to  the  eye 
of  observation,  that  Lemira  imrae-' 
diately  discovered  that  the  coldness 
of  her  manners  did  not  extend  to  her 
heart. 

Mon.  de  Peguilin,  afterwards  Duke 
de  Lauzun,  a  younger  brother  of  a 
noble  house  in  Gascony,  without  for- 
tune or  merit,  was  raised  by  the  par- 
tiality of  Louis  to  the  situation  of 
colonel  general  of  dragoons,  and  was 
the  aspiring  lover  of  the  grandaugh- 
ter  of  Henry  the  Fourth.  His  person, 
which  was  correctly  and  elegantly 
made,  was,  however,  below  the  middle 
height:  his  complexion  was  fair:  his 
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countenance,  although  lofty  and  in- 
tellectual, displayed  not  the  expres- 
sion of  an  amiable  heart  or  sweet 
temper;  and,  with  a  mind  absorbed 
by  ambition,  he  was  capricious  in 
his  attachments  and  variable  in  his 
intrigues.  Envious  of  merit,  discon- 
tented with  his  own  lot,  without  learn- 
ing, but  possessing  much  natural  abi- 
lity and  noble  manners,  he  was  a  dan- 
gerous lover  and  a  false  and  malig- 
nant friend.  Extremely  quick  in  dis- 
covering the  faults  of  his  species,  he  was 
not  slow  in  placing  them  in  the  most 
conspicuous  and  ridiculous  attitude; 
and  when  an  opportunity  occurred  to 
display  to  advantage  his  talent  for  ca- 
ricature, the  intimacy  of  friendship, 
the  tenderness  of  love,  the  sacredness 
of  age,  or  the  superiority  of  rank  could 
not  preserve  his  victim  from  his  keen 
and  bitter  attack.  Brave  to  a  fault, 
his  arm  was  always  ready  to  oppose 
the  enemies  raised  against  him  by  his 


12  LEMIRA 

tongue ;  and  many  preferred  to  remain 
silent  under  the  lash    of  his  satire, 
rather  than   to   incur  the  dangerous 
dexterity   of  his  sword.     Such    was 
the  man  who  now  joined  the  supper 
table  of  the  Duchess ;   where,  in  the 
presence  of  his  mistress,  he  exerted 
his  talents  to  please,  and  chained  his 
love  of  sarcasm  within  the  bounds  of 
decorum.    The  beauty  of  the  Princess 
of  Lorraine,  her  talents  and  accom- 
plishments   had    been    too    long   the 
themes  of  conversation  in  the  circles 
of  fashion,   and  the  subjects  of  too 
much  merited  celebrity  to  escape  the 
attention    of   Lauzun    or   D'Aubert. 
The  former,   however,  was  occupied 
with  Mademoiselle;    and    D'Aubert, 
being  unacquainted  with  the  recent 
calamities    and    fatigues   which    had 
dimmed  the  brightness  of  the  lovely 
orphan's  charms,  felt  disappointed  by 
her  appearance,   and   chilled  by  the 
coldness  and  reserve  of  her  manner. 
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From  Rosalie's  laughing  eye  he  ga- 
thered an  assurance  that  his  advances 
would  not  be  received  with  haughty 
indifference,  or  his  gaiety  checked  by 
cold  silence,  which  in  Lemira  he  at- 
tributed to  the  loftiness  of  self  respect. 
To  Rosalie,  therefore,  he  devoted  his 
attentions;  and  he  sdon  became  charm- 
ed with  the  playfulness  of  her  man- 
ner, the  liveliness  of  her  spirits,  and 
the  unsuspecting  innocence  of  her 
mind ;  while  she  found  an  inexhaus- 
tible fund  of  entertainment  in  his  de- 
scription of  the  amusements  of  Paris. 
The  operas,  the  plays,  the  gardens,  the 
magnificence  of  the  Sovereign,  and 
the  splendor  of  the  court  were  not 
half  portrayed  by  his  glowing  pencil, 
when  the  Duchess  told  him,  with  a 
smile,  that  the  hour  of  separation  was 
arrived,  as  her  other  guests  had  al- 
ready departed.  He  immediately  arose 
to  quit  the  palace,  requesting  and  ob- 
taining permission  to  attend  her  Royal 
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Highness  during  her  excursions  on  the 
following  day. 

When  Rosalie  accompanied  her 
to  her  dressing  room,  the  Princess 
soon  perceived,  by  the  artless  conver- 
sation of  her  young  friend,  that  the 
gay  discourse  of  their  new  acquaint- 
ance, his  splendid  dress,  and  bright 
eyes  had  made  an  impression  on 
her  mind  which  might  increase  into 
a  tender  regard,  if  his  attentions  con- 
tinued to  be  exclusively  devoted  to 
her.  Reflecting  on  Rosalie's  situa- 
tion, deprived,  as  she  was,  by  her 
brother's  professional  duties  of  her 
sole  protector,  and,  relying  on  his 
kindness  for  support,  Lemira  per- 
ceived all  the  advantages  of  an  early 
marriage  for  her  youthful  friend  ;  but, 
as  Valmire  had  entrusted  his  sister  to 
her  care,  she  felt  that  it  was  her  duty 
also  to  guard  her  protegee  from  any 
circumstance   which   might   produce 
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disappointment,  or  blast  her  prospect 
of  happiness  :  she  therefore  proposed 
to  observe  D'Aubert's  conduct;  and, 
should  he  persevere  in  the  expression 
of  his  admiration  for  Rosalie,  to  learn 
of  the  Duchess  if  his  family  and  for- 
tune were  such  as  the  Vicomte  would 
approve  in  a  husband  for  his  sister. 

On  the  following  day  the  Duchess 
of  Orleans  informed  Lemira  that,  in 
consequence  of  the  court  being  then 
at  Versailles,  whither  the  Duke  de 
Lauzun  and  Mademoiselle  had  gone, 
the  presentation  of  her  niece  and 
Mam'selle  de  Valmire  must  be  post- 
poned until  the  return  of  the  King 
to  the  Palais  Royal,  which  was 
expected  soon  to  take  place.  This 
information  produced  a  different  ef- 
fect on  the  two  fair  friends;  for, 
while  the  Princess  was  happy  to  be 
indulged  with  a  few  days  of  tranquil 
intercourse  with  her  aunt,  Rosalie  was 
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impatient  to  commence  the  career  of 
gaiety,  from  which  she  expected  to 
derive  extreme  pleasure.  All  sense 
of  disappointment  was,  however,  soon 
lost  in  the  attentions  of  D'Aubert,  and 
in  the  surprise  and  delight  with  which 
the  shops  and  the  various  places  of 
public  resort  inspired  the  young  no- 
vice. 

Several  mornings  thus  passed  ra- 
pidly away,  until  the  preparations  for 
Lemira's  and  Rosalie's  appearance  in 
the  world  of  fashion  were  completed, 
and  until  the  Princess  judged,  from 
the  observations  which  she  daily  made, 
that  she  mustnolonger  delay  theintend- 
ed  inquiries  respecting  Mons.  D'Au- 
bert's  fortune  and  connexions.  She 
soon  learnt  that  his  fortune  was  large 
and  independent;  that  his  character 
was  untainted  with  any  act  of  disho- 
nor; and  that,  although  the  warmth  of 
his  temper  and  the  exuberance  of  his 
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spirits  often  hurried  him  into  the  com- 
mission of  errors,  while  the  openness 
of  his  disposition  invited  the  vicious 
to  spread  their  snares  to  entangle  his 
unwary  feet,  yet  the  goodness  and  ge- 
nerosity of  his  heart  secured  to  him 
the  affection  of  his  friends;  and  his 
reputation  for  courage  commanded 
the  respect  of  the  world.  The  cha- 
racter of  Theodore  D'Aubert  was  not 
precisely  that  which  Lemira  would 
have  chosen  for  the  husband  of  Ro- 
salie; for  its  defects  and  virtues  too 
nearly  resembled  those  which  distin- 
guished the  sister  of  Valmire  to  allow 
her  to  hope,  that  the  example  of  the 
husband  would  correct  the  errors  of 
the  wife.  As,  however,  there  appear- 
ed nothing  materially  objectionable  in 
the  lover,  she  resolved  to  allow  the  bu- 
siness to  remain  in  its  present  posture 
until  the  arrival  of  Mellidor,  whom 
they  now  daily  expected. 
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The  return  of  the  King  to  Paris  was 
announced  to  the  Duchess  by  him- 
self, who  expressed  his  wish  to  have 
her  fair  charges  presented  to  him  on 
the  following  evening,  when  he,  with 
his  Queen,  intended  to  hold  a  court 
at  the  royal  palace. 

Rosalie  was  revolving  all  that  her 
youthful  imagination  suggested  on  the 
pleasures  of  the  court;  and  Lemira 
was  endeavouring  to  prepare  her 
wounded  feelings  to  meet  the  great 
enemy  of  her  house,  when  an  event, 
more  interesting  to  both  than  the  in- 
troduction to  Louis,  occurred  in  the 
arrival  of  the  Yicomte  de  Valmire. 

Rosalie  sprang  from  her  seat  into 
his  arms ;  and,  while  her  head  was 
concealed  in  his  bosom,  he  threw  his 
eager  glance  over  it,  and  his  eyes  met 
the  animated  but  unembarrassed  coun- 
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tenance  of  the  Princess.  The  recep- 
tion which  she  gave  him  was  too  calm 
and  dignified  to  satisfy  the  impassion- 
ed lover ;  and  he  was  obliged  again  to 
whisper  to  his  disappointed  heart, 
that  the  elevated  mind  of  Lemira  was 
superior  to  the  indulgence  of  love. 
His  gentle  temper,  however,  could 
not  long  refuse  to  yield  its  vexation  to 
the  confidential  manner  which  Lemira 
resumed  towards  him ;  nor  retain  its 
dejection,  while  the  playful  spirits  of 
Rosalie  were  exerted  to  enliven  and 
amuse  him.  When  with  infantine 
pleasure  she  had  led  him  to  her  ca- 
binet, shown  him  the  harp  which  the 
Princess  had  given  to  her,  and  pointed 
out  to  his  notice  her  books  and  draw- 
ings, she  allowed  him  to  seat  himself 
in  the  saloon,  and  to  enter  into  con- 
versation with  the  Duchess  and  Le- 
mira. 

"  I  am  rejoiced,"  said  Marguerite, 
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addressing  the  Vicomte,  "  that  your 
visit  to  Paris  was  not  delayed  beyond 
to-day,  for  to-morrow  you  will  wit- 
ness your  sister's  first  introduction  at 
court." 

"  And  I  also,"  added  the  Princess, 
laughing,  "  feel  happy  that  you  are 
come  to  take  charge  of  Rosalie,  for  of 
late  my  place  of  duenna  has  been  no 
sinecure." 

"  What!"  asked  Valmire,  "  has  my 
little  rustic  then  occasioned  so  much 
trouble  to  vour  Highness  ?" 

Rosalie  was  happily  spared  any 
further  explanation  by  the  entrance 
of  Theodore ;  who  presently  engross- 
ing all  her  attention,  left  Mellidor  at 
liberty  to  converse  separately  with 
Lemira,  to  whom  he  related  the  cir- 
cumstance which  had  induced  him  to 
hasten  his  journey  to  Paris. 
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It  will  be  recollected  that  Fleurville 
was  detained  at  Paris,  when  anxious 
to  join  Mellidor,by  an  affair  connected 
with  the  interests  of  his  young  friend. 
The  Abbe  had  received  information 
that  a  person  had  been  arrested  under 
suspicious  circumstances,  endeavour- 
ing to  make  his  escape  to  England ; 
and,  on  learning  the  man's  name  and  ge- 
neral occupation,  he  found  in  the  cul- 
prit the  agent  whom  the  late  Vicomte 
de  Valmire  had  entrusted  with  a  large 
sum  of  money  for  the  purpose  of  in- 
vesting it  in  landed  property;  when, 
betraying  the  trust  reposed  in  him,  he 
had  disappeared,  and  robbed  his  em- 
ployer of  the  whole  amount.  Fleur- 
ville was  fortunate  enough  to  recover 
great  part  of  this  money,  and  gratified 
his  pupil  by  being  himself  the  bearer 
of  the  welcome  intelligence.  After 
congratulating  the  Vicomte  on  his  ac- 
quisition of  property,  Lemira,  in  re- 
turn for  his  confidence,  told  him  all 
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she  knew  regarding  D'Aubert  and  his 
attachment  to  Rosalie ;  and  repeated 
more  seriously  than  before,  that  Mel- 
lidor's  arrival  gave  her  much  pleasure, 
as  she  found  it  difficult  to  act  in  so 
delicate  a  conjuncture  without  the  as- 
sistance of  his  advice.  The  Vicomte 
saw  immediately  all  the  advantages 
to  be  derived  from  an  early  and  eli- 
gible establishment  for  his  sister;  and 
he,  therefore,  determined  no  longer  to 
delay  the  execution  of  an  affair  upon 
which  perhaps  the  happiness  of  her 
future  life  depended.  He  now  took 
his  leave  of  the  lovely  inhabitants 
of  the  Orleans  palace,  declining  the 
Duchess's  invitation  to  dinner,  but 
promising  to  join  her  Royal  High- 
ness s  supper  party  at  eight  o'clock. 

Rosalie  now  rejoiced  that  the  ab- 
sence of  the  court  from  Paris  had 
been  the  means  of  delaying  her  pre- 
sentation to  the  King  and  Queen,  be- 
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cause  she  expected  to  derive  pleasure 
and  support  on  this  occasion  from  the 
company  of  her  brother;  and  the 
Duchess  was  pleased  that  the  intro- 
duction had  not  taken  place  at  an 
earlier  period,  because  Lemira's  beauty 
had  now  revived  in  all  its  splendor 
and  loveliness. 

Marguerite's  knowledge  of  the  Mo- 
narch's character  convinced  her  that 
Lemira's  person  and  mind  were  cal- 
culated to  excite  his  admiration  and 
command  his  esteem ;  for,  an  ardent 
worshipper  of  female  attractions,  he 
was  also  gratified  by  finding  in  others 
that  grandeur  of  mind  which  he  piqued 
himself  on  displaying  in  all  his  ac- 
tions. Lemira's  delicacy,  prudence, 
and  integrity  were  well  known  to  the 
Duchess ;  and  she  felt  assured  that 
the  addresses  of  Louis,  should  his  sus- 
ceptible heart  become  the  victim  of 
her  niece's  charms,  would  be  rejected 
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with  indignation :  such  an  alternative 
was,  however,  very  unlikely  to  occur, 
for  Lemira's  beauty  and  manners  were 
formed  to  reprove  the  addresses  of 
the  libertine,  and  awe  the  lawless 
hopes  of  vicious  passion.  To  one, 
therefore,  so  calculated  to  awaken  the 
admiration  of  the  King  without  ex- 
citing his  love,  the  Duchess  wished 
to  entrust  the  interests  of  her  beloved 
nephew,  the  unfortunate  Charles ;  se- 
cure that  to  Lemira's  judgment,  the 
arrangement  of  a  peace  between  the 
hostile  powers,  the  restitution  of  the 
Duke's  domains,  and  of  those  estates 
also  which  had  been  settled  on  her- 
self might  be  safely  confided.  It  was, 
therefore,  with  feelings  of  delight  that 
Marguerite  perceived  the  delicate  tint 
of  the  Provence  rose  return  to  her 
lovely  relative's  cheek,  and  the  lustre 
of  happiness  revisit  her  expressive 
eyes;  and  joy,  which  had  long  been 
a  stranger  to   Marguerite,   promised 
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to  become  an  inmate  in  her  widowed 
heart. 

As  the  Duchess  of  Orleans  remain- 
ed in  the  saloon  in  expectation  of 
Mellidor's  visit,  one  of  Lemira's  foot- 
men entered  and  presented  a  packet 
to  Rosalie;  who,  breaking  the  seal, 
found  that  it  contained  a  large  roll  of 
parchment,  upon  which  she  continued 
to  gaze  for  some  minutes  with  sur- 
prise and  curiosity,  but  without  making 
an  attempt  to  understand  its  import. 
At  length,  when  rising  to  carry  the 
scroll  to  the  Princess,  to  whom  she 
always  applied  in  cases  of  difficulty,  a 
letter  fell  out  of  the  parcel,  which  she 
instantly  perused  and  perceived  that 
it  contained  an  explanation  of  the 
parchment.  When  she  had  finished 
the  reading  of  the  note,  she  pressed  it 
to  her  heart,  while  tears  gushed  ra- 
pidly from  her  dark  eyes. 

vol.  in.  c 
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"  What  has  occurred  to  distress 
you,  sweetest  Rosalie  ?"  asked  D'Au- 
bert,  immediately  rising  and  approach- 
ing her. 

"  Nothing  new,"  exclaimed  she,  her 
eyes  sparkling  through  her  tears, 
"  nothing,  but  that  Mellidor  is  the 
best  and  most  generous  of  men  !  Oh  ! 
how  can  I  ever  deserve  such  affection, 
such  proofs  of  his  liberality." 

So  saying  she  gave  the  letter  and 
parchment  to  Lemira;  who  found,  on 
glancing  her  eye  over  it,  that  it  was  a 
deed,  which  conveyed  to  Rosalie  the 
sum  of  money  lately  recovered  by 
Fleurville's  assiduity;  and  the  letter 
stated,  that  Mellidor  had  irrevocably 
settled  it  on  her,  that  she  might,  in 
case  the  chances  of  war  should  de- 
prive her  of  her  brother,  be  above 
want  or  dependence.    Marguerite  and 
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D'Aubert  joined  most  readily  in  warm 
praise  of  the  noble  Valmire,  and  to 
the  Princess,  to  find  her  friend's  cha- 
racter properly  appreciated,  was  a  suf- 
ficient gratification. 

"  This  act  of  my  brother's  is  indeed 
truly  noble;  but  you  know  not  half  that 
he  has  done  for  me,"  added  Rosalie, 
turning  to  Theodore:  "  his  goodness 
rescued  me  from  the  never  varying 
gloom  of  a  convent,  when  my  parents 
had  determined  that  1  should  take  the 
veil ;  and  I  fear  some  great  personal 
sacrifice  was  the  price  which  he  paid 
for  my  liberty,  for  he  has  never  looked 
happy  since  we  parted  at  the  convent 
of  St.  Maure." 

As  she  spoke,  her  eyes  were  cast 

up  with  a  look  of  inquiry  towards  Le- 

mira,  who  replied,  "  We  have  all  our 

sufferings,  my  love!  and  your  gene- 

c2 


28  LEMIRA 

rons  brother  is  not  exempt  from  his 
share." 

She  then  walked  into  the  garden  to 
prevent  any  further  discussion  of  cir- 
cumstances, which  she  believed  Mel- 
lidor  wished  to  conceal  from  his  sis- 
ter. 

D'Aubert  thought  that  Rosalie's  at- 
tractions were  much  increased  by  the 
expression  of  feeling  and  tenderness; 
and,  although  he  confessed  that  Le- 
mira's  beauty  was  of  a  more  perfect 
and  superior  character  to  that  of  her 
little  friend's,  yet  to  him  there  was 
something  particularly  delightful  in 
the  simplicity  and  artlessness  which 
distinguished  Rosalie.  To  a  man  of 
the  world,  who  like  D'Aubert  had 
frequently  detected  the  artifices  of 
the  female  heart,  nothing  could  be 
more  bewitching  than  Rosalie's  per- 


OF  LORRAINE.  29 

feet  transparency  of  soul;  where  every 
thought  was  open  to  inspection,  and 
every  fault,  like  the  damp  on  the  po- 
lished face  of  a  mirror,  appeared  on 
the  surface  of  her  mind. 
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CHAP.  II. 


With  varying  vanities ;  from  every  part, 
They  move  the  shifting  toy  shop  of  the  heart. 
Where  wigs  with  wigs,  with  swordknots  sword- 
knots  strive, 
Beaux  banish  beaux,  and  coaches  coaches  drive. 

RAPE  OF  THE  LOCK. 


The  day  at  length  arrived  which  had 
been  expected  with  so  much  impa- 
tience by  Rosalie,  and  with  so  much 
fortitude  by  the  Princess.  When  the 
Vicomte  and  D'Aubert  attended  them 
to  their  carriage,  Mellidor,  who  had 
generally  seen  Lernira  under  the  in- 
fluence of  suffering  or  of  sorrow,  was 
surprised   to  observe   the   effect  that 


OF  LORRAINE.  31 

dress  and  ornament  produced  on  her 
beauty,  which  was  considerably  height- 
ened by  a  magnificent  attire  suited  to 
the  expression  of  her  countenance  and 
the  general  air  of  her  person.  A  co- 
ronet of  diamonds,  by  which  the  greater 
part  of  her  long  dark  tresses  were  con- 
fined, while  two  waving  locks  were 
alone  allowed  to  wander  over  her  po- 
lished shoulders,  gave  regal  dignity  to 
her  figure,  and  a  robe  of  satin,  flowing 
over  a  dress  of  French  point,  conceal- 
ed not  the  beautiful  proportions  of 
her  person.  Mellidor  gazed  on  her 
with  rapture  and  delight,  and  some 
time  had  elapsed,  after  the  equipage 
of  the  Duchess  had  driven  off,  before 
he  recollected  that  he  must  enter  his 
own,  in  order  that  he  might  be  at  the 
Palais  Royal  in  time  to  witness  the 
arrival  of  the  Princess. 

When  the  party  of  Marguerite  en- 
tered the  presence  chamber,  Lemira 
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became  the  object  of  general  curiosity 
to  the  members  of  this  splendid  court ; 
nor  did  the  eyes  of  the  monarch,  when 
she  was  presented  to  him,  express  less 
admiration  than  those  of  his  surround- 
ing nobles.  Louis  addressed  him- 
self particularly  to  her;  and,  having 
conversed  with  her  for  some  time  with 
his  usual  gallantry  and  politeness,  he 
added,  that  he  hoped  she  would  not 
consider  him  as  her  enemy,  although 
unfortunate  circumstances  had  enlist- 
ed some  of  her  family  under  the  ban- 
ners of  a  hostile  power. 

The  Princess  replied,  that  her  con- 
duct, in  placing  herself  in  his  Majesty's 
power  and  at  his  mercy,  discovered 
her  sentiments  on  that  subject  more 
fully  than  any  professions  of  confi- 
dence which  she  could  address  to 
him.  Then,  making  a  profound  re- 
verence, she  retired  to  the  spot  oc- 
cupied by  her  friends,  from  whence 


OF  LORRAINE.  33 

she  could,  unperceived  by  him,  form 
her  silent  observations  on  the  young- 
King. 

Louis  possessed,  at  the  age  of  eight- 
and-twenty,  a  manly  and  lofty  counte- 
nance, united  to  a  striking  and  ma- 
jestic figure.  His  manners  were  grand 
and  imposing,  but  polite  and  easy :  in 
every  action  of  his  life,  even  the  most 
trivial,  the  kingly  dignity  was  scrupu- 
lously preserved,  and  he  piqued  him- 
self on  being  par  tout  le  Hoi.  When 
addressing  the  ladies  of  his  court,  the 
expression  of  his  face  softened  into 
tenderness,  which  added  much  to  the 
effect  of  his  words;  and  it  was  affirm- 
ed, that,  where  he  wished  to  please, 
his  powers  of  fascination  were  acknow- 
ledged to  be  irresistible.  Although 
his  education  had  been  particularly 
neglected  by  Cardinal  Mazarine,  since 
the  King  had  assumed  the  reins  of 
government,  without  rival  and  without 
c3 
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assistant,  he  had  pursued  his  studies 
with  assiduity,  and  had  exerted  the 
powers  of  his  strong  and  great  cha- 
racter to  obtain  that  information  which 
had    been    denied  to  him  at  an  age 
when  the  unfolding  capacities  of  the 
understanding  are  the  best  adapted  to 
thereceptionof knowledge.  Although, 
therefore,  the  most  polished,  he  was 
certainly  not  one  of  the  most  learned 
men  at  his  court;    and   he  was   fre- 
quently obliged  to  employ  the  pen  of 
some  better  instructed  courtier  to  con- 
vey his  tender  sentiments  to  the  fair 
objects   of  his   passion.      Ignorance, 
however,    could   not   be    detected  in 
his  conversation,  for  his  language  was 
elegant,    and   his    words    were    well 
adapted  to  the  subject  of  discourse. 
Ambition  was  his  leading  passion,  and 
the  only  one  which  influenced  his  con- 
duct as  a  sovereign  :  yet  love  and  plea- 
sure followed  in  its  train,  and  the  ac- 
cents of  tenderness  were  often  mingled 
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with  the  harsh  voice  of  the  trumpet. 
The  modest,  retiring  disposition  of 
Maria  Theresa,  her  ignorance  of 
French,  her  extreme  devotion,  and 
her  justifiable  jealousy  of  her  con- 
sort's affection  prevented  her  from 
mixing  frequently  in  the  gay  parties 
which  the  King  was  continually  form- 
ing ;  and  rendered  her  almost  the  last 
person  at  a  court  where  her  rank  en- 
titled her  to  be  the  first :  yet  the  gen- 
tleness of  her  temper,  when  unruffled 
by  a  knowledge  of  the  King's  infideli- 
ties, her  sincere  piety,  and  the  purity 
of  her  own  conduct  procured  her  af- 
fection and  respect.  But  she  was  cer- 
tainly better  adapted  to  constitute  the 
happiness  of  a  private  individual  than 
to  preside  at  one  of  the  most  magnifi- 
cent courts  in  Europe,  All  the  affec- 
tions of  her  pure  and  gentle  heart 
were  devoted  to  her  husband.  She 
could  not,  therefore,  endure  to  attend 
those  fetes  which  were  given  with  a 
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view  to  please  a  favorite  mistress ;  or 
to  be  herself  treated  with  cold  and 
ceremonious  politeness,  while  her  con- 
sort's impassioned  admiration  was  de- 
voted to  some  favored  rival. 

Lemira's  attention  was  now  attract- 
ed by  the  appearance  of  a  nobleman 
who  was  conversing  with  Mellidor. 
His  person  was  slightly  made,  and 
there  was  an  expression  of  so  much 
intellect  in  his  face  that  he  appeared 
to  be  all  mind.  The  glance  of  his 
eagle  eye  penetrated  into  the  inmost 
recesses  of  the  soul:  his  words  seem- 
ed to  kindle  as  he  spoke ;  and  the  im- 
petuosity, devoid  of  passion,  which  pre- 
vailed in  his  manner,  convinced  Le- 
mira  that  she  beheld  in  him  the  great 
Conde ;  nor  was  it  long  before  the  Vi- 
comte  introduced  him  to  her  as  his 
General.  Delighted  as  she  had  been 
with  his  appearance,  she  was  still  more 
interested  with  his  conversation;  and 
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in  a  few  minutes  she  secretly  pro- 
nounced him  a  superior  character  to 
his  royal  cousin. 

The  various  countries  through  which 
Louis  de  Bourbon  had  travelled,  the 
various  scenes  in  which  he  had  been 
engaged,  the  various  battles  which  he 
had  fought,  combined  to  render  his 
discourse  interesting  and  improving; 
while  his  acute  penetration  and  accu- 
rate judgment  made  him  a  nice  dis- 
criminator of  character,  and  conse- 
quently an  entertaining  companion. 

"  We  have  reason  to  be  proud,"  he 
said, addressing  Lemira,  "  of  thelovely 
enemy  who  has  joined  our  forces:  for 
myself,  I  rejoice  more  at  the  acquisi- 
tion of  the  Princess  of  Lorraiue  than 
I  should  at  possessing  all  the  Em- 
peror's dominions." 

"  That  was  spoken  more  like  a  cour- 
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tier  than  a  warrior,"  replied  Lemira, 
with  a  smile :  "  but  your  Royal  High- 
ness must  forgive  me  if  I  still  think 
that  Charles  de  Lorraine  would  be  a 
more  acceptable  visitor  at  the  court 
of  France  than  myself." 

"  In  every  way  you  err,"  replied  the 
hero,  "  for,  were  the  gallant  Charles 
a  prisoner,  I  should  have  no  general 
worthy  of  opposing  me  in  arms." 

Lemira  was  now  surrounded  by  a 
circle  of  young  men  who  had  been  in- 
troduced to  her  by  the  Duchess  of 
Orleans;  and  Mellidor  was  surprised, 
but  pleased  to  observe  the  quiet  in- 
difference with  which  she  rather  suf- 
fered than  received  their  flattering  at- 
tentions :  for  accustomed  from  early 
youth  to  the  adoration  of  all  around 
her,  she  considered  it  as  a  necessary, 
although  tedious  ceremony  due  to 
rank  like  hers,  and  felt  no  elevation 
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of  vanity  from  the  homage  of  those 
whom  she  did  not  love.  The  eyes  of 
the  Princess  had  been  long  fixed  on 
an  interesting  young  woman,  who,  al- 
though attended  by  several  nobles  and 
ladies,  shrunk  from  notice,  and  was 
partly  concealed  from  her  view  by 
the  persons  who  surrounded  her. 
Whenever  she  fancied  that  the  eyes 
of  the  company  were  withdrawn  from 
her,  she  threw  a  timid  and  impassion- 
ed glance  at  Louis  :  but  the  direction 
of  her  looks  was  instantly  changed 
when  she  perceived  him  turn  towards 
her,  and  a  brilliant  blush  passed  over 
her  finely  formed  cheek.  Her  fluc- 
tuating color  and  blue  eyes  betrayed 
the  fatal  sensibility  of  her  soul,  while 
they  added  to  the  loveliness  of  her 
countenance.  To  the  Princess's  in- 
quiry concerning  the  object,  who  had 
inspired  her  with  so  lively  an  interest, 
the  Prince  de  Conde  replied  in  a  low 
voice, 
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"  That  is  the  Duchess  cle  la  Valiere, 
once  the  modest  violet  that  loved  the 
shade ;  long  the  secret  favorite  of  the 
King,  but  now  his  acknowledged  mis- 
tress, and  raised  to  that  bad  eminence 
by  graces  and  virtues  worthy  of  a 
better  fate.  Interesting  she  is  by  her 
beauty  and  tenderness,  and  inspiring- 
pity  by  the  inconstancy  of  her  royal 
lover,  who  has  already  been  tempted 
by  superior  beauty  and  superior  ta- 
lents, and  above  all,  by  a  love  of  va- 
riety, to  inflict  the  pangs  of  jealousy 
on  her  sensitive  heart.  Without  pos- 
sessing any  peculiar  penetration,  we 
can  all  see  that  the  business  will  end 
by  the  triumph  of  the  Montespan,  and 
the  desertion  of  la  Valiere." 

Lemira  again  viewed  the  young 
Louise  with  sentiments  very  different 
from  those  with  which  she  first  re- 
garded her.  Pity  for  her  feelings  of 
anguish,  and  horror  for  hercrime  were 
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now  the  motives  which  still  riveted 
her  eyes  on  this  victim  of  tenderness. 
The  beauty  of  the  Duchess  de  la 
Valiere  was  rendered  particularly  at- 
tractive by  the  brilliant  colors  of  her 
complexion,  where  the  lily  and  the 
rose  were  distinct,  yet  blended  :  her 
eyes  blue  as  the  sapphire,  melting 
with  love  and  sensibility,  and  her  long 
silvery  tresses  completed  the  picture 
which  had  early  fascinated  the  affec- 
tions of  the  youthful  monarch.  As  Le- 
mira  was  still  gazing  on  the  favorite, 
the  King  arose  and  directed  his  steps 
towards  her :  immediately  her  face  be- 
came suffused  with  the  "  purple  light 
of  love ;"  and  that  countenance,  which 
was  until  now  abstracted,  became  irra- 
diated with  the  sunshine  of  joy.  The 
Princess  turned  with  a  sigh  from  this 
victim  of  ill  directed  tenderness,  and 
determined,  with  such  an  instance  of 
the  fatal  effects  of  improperly  indulged 
sensibility  before  her  eyes,  to  intrench 
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her  affections  more  firmly  than  ever 
within  the  pale  of  severe  principle. 

Retired  in  one  corner  of  the  spa- 
cious apartment,  the  Queen  now  form- 
ed her  party  at  cards.  They  played 
at  reversis ;  aud  the  voice  of  the  quiet 
Maria  Theresa,  speaking  in  Spanish, 
was  heard  among  the  louder  notes  of 
her  French  ladies,  who  were  talking 
incessantly  during  the  progress  of  this 
noisy  game.  The  King,  quitting  Ma- 
dame de  la  Valiere,  stood  for  a  few 
minutes  near  his  consort,  who  invited 
him  to  join  her  party :  but,  couching 
his  refusal  in  words  calculated  to  di- 
vest it  of  its  bitterness,  he  excused 
himself  from  accepting  the  offered  seat, 
adding  that  the  clock  had  struck  six, 
and  his  calash  was  ready  to  convey 
him  to  the  canal.  A  softly  murmured 
sigh  escaped  from  the  bosom  of  Maria 
Theresa;  and  the  disappointment  of 
wounded  affection  induced  her  to  em- 
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ploy  the  only  means  of  revenge  which 
were  in  her  power,  by  darting  a  glance 
of  jealousy  and  wrath  at  the  Duchess 
de  la  Valiere.  However  generally 
sensible  to  the  look  of  reproach,  it 
was  not  the  eye  of  the  injured  Queen 
which  flushed  the  cheek  of  Louise 
with  crimson,  or  caused  the  univer- 
sal trembling  of  her  frame :  no,  it 
was  the  terrible  emotion  of  suspect- 
ing love,  anxious  lest  its  object  should 
choose  her  rival  instead  of  herself  to 
be  his  companion  during  the  enter- 
tainments of  the  evening.  Her  rest- 
less eye  followed  the  King,  as  he  ad- 
dressed himself  with  a  gracious  smile 
to  those  strangers  who  had  not  before 
attended  on  the  same  occasion,  to  in- 
vite them  to  ascend  their  carriages 
and  follow  him  to  the  canal:  then 
passing  by  the  timid,  conscious  la  Va- 
liere, he  took  the  hand  of  the  beautiful, 
triumphant  Madame  de  Montespan, 
and  led  her  to  his  calash. 
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Pale  as  death,  trembling  with  emo- 
tion and  shame,  Louise  leant  for  a 
moment  against  a  marble  pillar  that 
stood  near  her,  while  tears  gushed 
into  her  soft  blue  eyes  :  but  instantly 
recollecting  that  this  public  desertion 
of  her  was  a  just  chastisement  for  her 
errors,  she  meekly  bent  her  head, 
crossed  her  hands  over  her  bosom, 
and  quickly  followed  in  the  train  of 
the  new  favorite. 

As  it  was  one  of  those  days  which 
are  appointed  by  the  catholic  church 
as  fasts,  supper  was  postponed  until 
midnight;  and,  for  the  purpose  of 
occupying  the  intervening  hours  in 
amusement,  the  King's  party  entered 
a  gondola,  where  a  band  of  exquisite 
music  was  playing  the  most  beautiful 
airs.  In  a  short  time  this  heavenly 
harmony  yielded  to  a  still  more  at- 
tractive entertainment  in  the  form  of 
one  of  Moliere's  best  comedies  ;  from 
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which  Lemira  derived  so  much  de- 
light, and  became  so  entirely  engross- 
ed by  the  genuine  wit  and  humour  of 
the  piece,  that  she  was  wholly  insen- 
sible to  all  Mellidor's  attempts  to  draw 
her  into  conversation  during  the  per- 
formance. 

At  length  twelve  o'clock  struck,  the 
play  finished,  and  the  party  returned 
to  the  palace  where  they  found  the 
Queen  and  her  attendants  already 
seated  at  the  supper  table.  Those 
who  had  accompanied  Louis  hastened 
to  follow  their  example;  for,  as  the 
King  always  arose  when  any  ladies 
came  into  the  room,  they  made  a 
point  of  being  arranged  round  the  so- 
cial board  before  his  entrance.  Gaiety 
restrained  within  the  bounds  of  de- 
corum, sallies  of  wit,  humorous  or 
martial  anecdotes,  remarks  on  the 
poetic  works  of  the  day,  combined, 
with   the   attentions   of   refined   gal- 
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Ian  try,  to  render  the  supper  of  the 
King  not  the  least  attractive  of  the 
amusements  of  the  night;  and  at  an 
early  hour  in  the  morning  the  party 
dispersed,  when  the  Duchess  of  Or- 
leans returned  with  her  fair  friends  to 
her  palace. 

Late  as  was  the  hour  when  Lemira 
retired  to  her  chamber,  Rosalie  fol- 
lowed her  to  her  dressing  closet  for 
the  purpose  of  telling  her  friend  all 
that  she  had  seen  and  all  that  she  had 
felt;  and  the  Princess  soon  perceived 
that,  amid  the  blaze  of  a  court,  and  the 
novelty  and  variety  of  the  scenes,  a 
delirium  of  pleasure  had  seised  on  the 
light  brain  of  Rosalie,  and  D'Aubert 
had  been  neglected  and  forgotten:  for 
this  now  penitent  girl  recollected  that 
she  had  scarcely  bestowed  a  look  of 
encouragement  on  him,  while  her  con- 
versation and  her  smiles  were  wholly 
dedicated  to  the  Marquis  de  Vardes. 
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Leraira  also  remembered  with  regret, 
that  Theodore  was  not  in  attendance 
to  hand  Mam'selle  de  Valmire  into 
the  carriage ;  and  the  Princess  became 
justly  alarmed,  lest,  having  felt  the 
levity  of  her  conduct,  his  ardor  might 
be  cooled,  and  his  respect  diminished. 

Rosalie,  however,  with  her  usual 
inconsiderateness,  laughed  at  her  own 
folly,  but  decided  that  by  a  little  at- 
tention she  could  easily  regain  D'A Li- 
bert's affection;  and,  fully  purposing 
on  the  following  morning  to  resume 
her  usual  manner  towards  him,  she 
fell  asleep  amid  a  mass  of  confused 
images  which  the  events  of  the  day 
had  assembled  in  her  mind. 

The  next  day,  however,  D'Aubert 
did  not  appear:  but  so  entirely  were 
Rosalie's  early  hours  engrossed  by  her 
preparations  for  the  fete  which  the 
King  was  to  give  at  noon;  and  her 
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succeeding  ones  by  the  enjoyment  of 
the  pleasures  of  the  entertainment,  that 
she  had  no  time  to  think  of  the  irri- 
tated Theodore.  Lemira  saw  all  this 
with  uneasiness;  for,  although  from 
her  knowledge  of  the  goodness  of 
Rosalie's  heart,  she  believed  that  her 
young  friend's  affection  for  her  lover 
would  return  when  the  pleasures  of 
the  world  had  lost  their  freshness,  yet 
she  feared  that  it  might  then  be  too 
late  to  recall  the  neglected,  forgotten 
D'Aubert ;  and  that  Rosalie  would  be 
left  to  the  regret  of  having  by  her  levity 
lost  the  inestimable  blessing  of  a  °e- 
nerous  heart. 

The  Marquis  de  Vardes,  one  of  the 
most  dissipated  noblemen  who  sur- 
rounded the  Monarch,  continued  his 
attentions  to  Rosalie;  and,  although 
every  person  who  was  acquainted 
with  the  intrigues  of  the  court,  knew 
that  his  conduct  was  actuated  by  the 
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hopes  of  exciting  jealousy  in  the  breast 
of  a  lady  who  had  rejected  him,  yet 
the  Princess  feared  the  influence  of  a 
fine  figure,  polished  manners,  and  re- 
fined flattery  on  the  young  and  inex- 
perienced mind  of  Valmire's  sister. 

Wholly  occupied  by  his  daily  aug- 
menting love  for  Lemira,  and  by  stra- 
tagems to  conceal  it  both  from  its  ob- 
ject and  the  world,  Mellidor  saw  not 
the  conduct  which  inspired  her  with 
alarm  ;  and,  when  the  probability  of 
D'Aubert's  desertion  was  suggested 
to  him  as  the  result  of  Rosalie's  vo- 
latility, he  would  reply,  "  Have  pa- 
tience with  my  little  rustic.  Her  mind 
is  now,  like  that  of  an  infant,  imbibing 
every  moment  new  ideas,  and  con- 
fused with  the  mass  of  objects  which 
press  upon  her  expanding  percep- 
tion." 

The  Vicomte  de  Valmire  had  been 

VOL.  III.  d 
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distinguished  with  particular  notice 
by  the  King,  who  recognised  in  him 
the  warm  and  daring  petitioner  for 
the  late  Duke  of  Lorraine's  freedom; 
and  Louis  had  since  been  particularly 
interested  in  the  fate  of  the  young 
hero  by  the  unfortunate  circumstances 
of  his  history,  which  had  been  related 
to  him  by  Prince  de  Conde.  Louis 
was  also  ambitious  to  have  his  throne 
surrounded  by  young  men  of  fine  ap- 
pearance; and  Mellidor  received  the 
royal  command  to  attend  the  fete  of 
the  Thuilleries  in  the  uniform  design- 
ed to  distinguish  the  favorite  cour- 
tiers. It  consisted  of  a  coat  of  blue 
satin  embroidered  with  silver,  worn 
over  a  vest  ornamented  with  ribbons: 
a  belt,  by  which  the  sword  was  sus- 
pended, hung  across  the  shoulder :  the 
throat  was  uncovered ;  and  a  falling 
band  of  lace,  fastened  by  a  bow  of 
ribbon,  finished  the  neck  of  the  dress. 
The  shoes,  worn  by  the  young  men  of 
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fashion  in  those  days,  had  high  heels, 
and  their  sharply  pointed  ends  were 
turned  up.  The  gloves,  which  nearly 
reached  to  the  middle  of  the  arm,  were 
finished  by  a  deep  silver  fringe;  and 
the  hat,  worn  with  this  attire,  was  or- 
namented with  a  double  row  of  white 
ostrich  feathers.  By  a  sort  of  tacit 
agreement  among  the  men  of  fashion, 
Mellidor  was  permitted  to  wear  his 
own  dark  brown  burnished  locks  in- 
stead of  one  of  those  large  unbecoming 
wigs,  inwhich  the  King  and  his  cour- 
tiers buried  their  heads ;  but  at  court 
the  Vicomte  was  obliged  to  wear  his 
hair  long,  and  curled  in  imitation 
of  the  ponderous  head-dresses  of  the 
other  nobles.  The  whole  of  this  cos- 
tume was  particularly  adapted  to  dis- 
play to  ad  vantage  Mellidor's  fine  figure; 
nor  were  the  Parisian  ladies  more  in- 
sensible to  the  beauty  of  his  counte- 
nance, or  the  manly  graces  of  his  per- 
son, than  were  the  men  to  Lemira's 
d2 
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charms;  and  the  slight  shade  of  me- 
lancholy diffused  over  his  features 
added  interest  to  their  expression. 
But,  although  caressed,  flattered,  and 
admired,  Yalmire's  affections  never 
strayed  from  the  first  and  only  object 
that  had  engaged  them  ;  and  the  sole 
reward  for  so  much  constancy  was 
Lemira's  delightful  but  unimpassion- 
ed  converse;  which  wove  still  closer 
the  web  around  his  heart,  and  made 
him  for  ever  her  captive.  Melanie's 
conduct,  by  deceiving  him  as  to  the 
previous  state  of  her  affections,  had 
taught  him  to  mistrust  the  candour  of 
the  female  character;  and  the  fatal 
consequences  which  followed  his  mar- 
riage with  her,  formed,  as  it  had  been, 
on  the  supposition  of  her  love,  warned 
him  not  to  confide  in  appearances  only, 
but  to  be  perfectly  convinced  that  his 
passion  was  returned  before  he  ven- 
tured to  disclose  his  sentiments  to 
their  object.     No  gardener  therefore, 
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whose  fortune  depended  on  the  blow- 
ing of  his  aloe,  ever  watched  its  burst- 
ing buds  with  more  solicitous  atten- 
tion than  Mellidor  employed  in  mark- 
ing every  transition  in  Lemira's  mind, 
and  every  variety  in  her  character 
and  actions  :  but  never  did  a  votary  of 
the  order  of  La  Trappe  observe  a 
more  scrupulous  silence  than  did  the 
youthful  Mellidor  on  the  subject  of 
his  love. 

It  was  at  the  fete  of  the  Thuilleries 
that  Lemira  for  the  first  time  saw  the 
consort  of  Philippe,  Duke  of  Orleans, 
more  generally  known  by  the  title  of 
Henrietted'Angleterre.  Without  being 
a  perfect  beauty,  she  was  rendered  by 
her  graceful  manners  and  her  playful 
gaiety  one  of  the  most  lovely  women 
at  the  court  of  France ;  and  no  person 
ever  quitted  her  society  unimpressed 
with  the  magic  of  her  politeness  and 
charms.     She  dressed  herself  with  the 
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greatest  taste,  and  in  a  manner  which 
concealed  every  defect  in  her  figure, 
while  it  displayed  its  beauties  to  the 
utmost  advantage.  Her  understand- 
ing was  solid  and  refined ;  and  she 
disclosed  in  her  conversation  a  gentle- 
ness with  an  original  way  of  thinking 
uncommon  to  persons  of  her  elevated 
rank,  who  generally  speak  and  act  by 
rule.  Leinira  was  much  gratified  by 
the  manner  in  which  Henriette  address- 
ed her;  and  she  soon  determined  that, 

of  all  the  ladies  with  whom  she  had 

* 

conversed,  the  English  Princess  pos- 
sessed the  most  cultivated  mind  and 
the  greatest  power  of  conciliating  the 
hearts  of  her  acquaintance.  The  King, 
who  had  refused  her  in  her  infancy, 
became  strongly  attached  to  her  as 
the  wife  of  his  brother ;  and  frequently 
held  his  court  at  St.  Cloud  where  she 
resided.  The  conversation  between 
Henriette  and  the  Princess  of  Lor- 
raine was  now  interrupted  by  Louis ; 
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who  approached,  and  requested  the 
Princess  to  dance  a  quadrille  with 
him.  The  honor  was  too  great  to  be 
refused ;  and  no  pleasure  remained  for 
Mellidor  except  to  admire  the  grace 
of  Lemira's  dancing:  but  this  was 
quickly  imbittered  by  the  fear,  that 
his  hopes  of  obtaining  the  heart  of  the 
Princess  were  rendered  more  doubt- 
ful than  ever  in  consequence  of  the 
royal  attention  which  was  lavished 
upon  her.  The  young  Duchess  of 
Orleans  had  already  joined  the  qua- 
drilles with  the  gallant  Comte  de 
Guiche;  and  Mellidor  was  left  alone 
to  muse  upon  the  changing  scene. 
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CHAP.  III. 


But  O,  what  damned  minutes  does  he  spend 

Who  dotes,  yet  doubts  ;   suspects,  yet  strongly 
loves. 

SHAKSPEARE. 


Mellidor's  alarm  on  the  subject  of 
the  King's  attentions  to  the  Princess 
of  Lorraine  discovered  a  very  imper- 
fect knowledge  of  her  mind,  and  of 
the  monarch's  motives;  who  sought  to 
conceal,  under  the  appearance  of  gal- 
lantry to  a  beautiful  woman  and  a 
stranger,  the  politic  views  which  alone 
actuated  his  conduct. 

On  one  of  those  evenings  when  the 
King  held    his    court   at   St.  Cloud, 
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when  music  and  conversation  had  ex- 
hausted their  charms,  Louis  proposed 
walking  in  the  gardens  of  the  Thuille- 
ries;  and  the  usual  agitation  took 
place  in  the  Duchess  de  la  Valliere, 
which  was  partly  shared  by  many  of 
the  groupe  of  iadies  who  surrounded 
Lemira,  until  his  choice  was  known. 
Great  and  general  then  was  the  sur- 
prise when  he  approached  the  Prin- 
cess, gracefully  taking  her  hand  and 
leading  her  to  the  scene  destined  for 
the  evening  promenade,  whither  se- 
veral parties  immediately  followed 
them. 

"  You  appear,  lovely  Princess!"  he 
said,  addressing  her,  "  to  be  possessed 
of  so  little  vanity,  that  I  am  assured 
your  disappointment  will  not  be  un- 
conquerable when  I  tell  you  that  the 
power  of  your  charms  has  not  alone 
influenced  me  to  solicit  the  pleasure 
o(  your  company  this  evening;  but 
d3 


58  .      LEMIRA 

that  motives,    which  materially  con- 
cern the  interest  of  your  family,  have 
impelled  me  to  take  this  step.     You 
are  not,  I  conclude,"  he  added,  look- 
ing  at    her    with    a   smile,    "  unac- 
quainted with  the  passion  which  the 
Duke  of  Lorraine  has  conceived  for 
you ;  and  I  have  undertaken  to  plead 
his  cause,  convinced  that  you  cannot 
be  insensible  to  the  attachment  of  a 
man  at  once  distinguished  for  valor, 
integrity,  and  ability;   and  if  I,  who 
have   long   known    him    only   as    an 
enemy,  can  thus  think  of  him,  by  you, 
who  have  been  blended  with  him  in 
early  habits    of  intimacy,   his  excel- 
lencies must  be  better  appreciated.    I 
cannot,  therefore,  suppose  that  you  will 
hesitate  to  accept  his  hand,  which  he 
has   empowered  me  to  offer  to  you, 
when  you  learn  that  your  union  with 
him  will  be  the  means  of  placing  him 
on  the  throne  of  Lorraine :  for  1  have 
pledged  my  royal  word,  to  restore  his 
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dominions  to  him,  provided  his  beau- 
tiful cousin  will  share  his  honors." 

Louis  paused  to  receive  her  answer: 
but  Lemira,  surprised  and  perplexed 
at  Charles's  extraordinary  application 
to  Louis  on  a  subject  of  so  much  de- 
licacy, remained  for  some  minutes  si- 
lent. Her  penetrating  mind  imme- 
diately saw  that  the  King's  object  was 
to  employ  her  as  a  bribe  to  detach 
the  Duke  from  the  service  of  the  Em- 
peror Leopold;  who,  by  being  thus 
deprived  of  his  best  general,  would 
be  no  longer  in  a  situation  to  oppose 
with  success  the  formidable  power  of 
France.  Concealing,  however,  her 
knowledge  of  the  Kings  motives,  she 
replied,  "  Grateful  as  I  must  ever  feel 
for  the  interest  which  your  Majesty 
deigns  to  take  in  the  happiness  of  an 
unfortunate  Prince,  and,  joyful  as  I 
should  feel  to  be  the  means  of  re- 
storing the  fallen  honors  of  my  house, 
yet  I  must  unequivocally  declare  that 
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an  event  so  desirable  can  never  be 
procured  by  the  measure  which  you 
have  just  urged  me  to  adopt.  I  have 
always  loved  the  Duke  of  Lorraine  as 
a  brother  and  a  friend ;  but  he  can 
never  be  restored  to  his  throne,  nor  I 
to  my  country  and  estates,  if  this  ar- 
dently desired  event  can  only  be  ef- 
fected by  the  union  of  Charles  and 
Lemira  de  Lorraine." 

"No!"  said  Louis,  surprised  at  her 
firm  rejection  of  a  proposal  which  he 
supposed  she  would  have  rejoiced  to 
accept,  "  you  must  then  have  been 
able  to  detect  faults  in  the  Duke's 
character  with  which  I  am  unac- 
quainted ;  or  your  affections  must  be 
engaged  to  some  more  favoured  indi- 
vidual :  but  where  is  the  man  who 
dares  to  oppose  the  avowed  wishes  of 
the  King  of  France?" 

"  I  believe,  Sire,"  Lemira  calmly 
replied,  without  betraying  any  signs 


OF  LORRAINE.  (jl 

of  intimidation,  "  I  believe  that  Charles 
is. distinguished  by  almost  every  vir- 
tue that  adorns  humanity  :  but  in  him, 
and  in  another  member  of  our  unfor- 
tunate family,  I  have  seen  the  fatal 
effects  of  love,  and  I  have  always  suc- 
cessfully endeavoured  to  guard  my 
heart  against  the  intrusion  of  this 
baneful  passion.  Allow  me,  there- 
fore, to  assure  your  Majesty,  that,  al- 
though indifference  for  the  Duke  may 
influence  my  conduct,  preference  for 
another  is  not  the  occasion  of  my  re- 
jecting your  flattering  proposal." 

In  consequence  of  her  favourable 
opinion  of  Charles's  character,  Louis 
thought  that  in  time  the  Princess  might 
be  induced  to  accept  the  Duke  of 
Lorraine,  provided  her  affections  had 
not  been  already  bestowed  on  some 
other  object.  In  order,  therefore,  to 
form  an  accurate  opinion  on  the  sub- 
ject, the  King,  determined  to  observe 
her  manner  towards  the  young  noble- 
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men  who  constantly  surrounded  her 
in  public  ;  and,  if  he  detected  the  ob- 
ject of  her  particular  favor,  to  punish 
his  temerity  by  banishing  him  from 
France.  Dissembling,  however,  his 
secret  thoughts,  he  requested  Lemira 
in  his  softest  tone  of  voice,  and  with 
one  of  his  sweetest  smiles,  to  consider 
seriously  the  topic  of  their  discourse, 
and  to  tell  him  the  result  of  her  re- 
flections at  a  future  time. 

"  I  am  bound  to  obey  your  Ma- 
jesty :"  she  replied ;  "  but  my  reflec- 
tions will,  I  fear,  produce  nothing  dif- 
ferent to  what  I  have  had  the  honor 
to  communicate  to  you." 

"  Are  you  then  obstinately  bent  on 
retaining  your  present  sentiments  on 
the  subject  of  the  Duke's  proposals?" 
inquired  Louis. 

"  Undoubtedly  not:  but  my  opi- 
nion has  been  long  formed ;  and  some 
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months  have  now  elapsed  since  my 
cousin  became  acquainted  with  my 
sentiments ;  and,  as  they  are  firmly 
fixed  on  the  basis  of  reason,  no  cir- 
cumstance is  likely  to  alter  them.  I 
entreat  your  Majesty  to  pardon  the 
boldness  with  which  I  have  spoken, 
and  to  believe  that  I  retain  a  just 
sense  of  the  condescension  evinced  by 
the  interest  which  you  have  expressed 
in  the  affairs  of  petty  monarchs." 

She  added,  "  Permit  me  now,  Sire, 
to  join  my  friends  ;  for,  as  the  cause  of 
your  selecting  me  is  unknown  to  the 
ladies  of  your  court,  the  honor  of  your 
preference  may  render  me  the  object 
of  envy  and  suspicion."  She  then 
bent  her  knee  slightly;  and,  leaving 
the  King  impressed  with  admiration 
at  her  prudence  and  wonder  at  her 
firmness,  she  passed  into  the  party  of 
the  Duchess,  who  was  walking  in  an- 
other alley  of  the  gardens. 
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As  soon  as  Mellidor  perceived  that 
Lemirahad  joined  Marguerite,  he  im- 
mediately united  himself  to  them,  and 
addressed  Lemira  with  his  usual  po- 
liteness :  but  she,  pretending  not  to 
hear  him,  turned  her  head  aside,  and 
affected  to  be  deeply  engaged  in  con- 
versation with  the  Duke  de  Lauzun, 
who  had  attached  himself  to  the 
groupe.  Lemira's  mind  and  manners 
were  so  entirely  devoid  of  caprice  that 
Mellidor  attributed  her  present  con- 
duct to  accident:  but  when,  during  a 
pause,  he  again  attempted  to  attract 
her  notice,  and  perceived  that  she 
deigned  not  even  to  look  at  him,  he 
withdrew  without  waiting  to  receive 
a  third  repulse  from  the  haughty  Prin- 
cess. 

While  walking  with  Rosalie  in  a 
distant  part  of  the  gardens,  the  Prin- 
cess, surrounded  by  her  usual  atten- 
dants, and  still  talking  to  the  Duke 
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de  Lauzun,  with  whose  caustic  re- 
marks she  appeared  to  be  much  en- 
tertained, passed  him  without  betray- 
ing the  slightest  emotion,  or  discover- 
ing the  smallest  inclination  to  apolo- 
gize for  her  conduct  to  her  friend. 
With  a  countenance  exhibiting  the 
keenest  disappointment,  he  stopped 
the  Duchess  to  give  his  sister  to  her 
care,  and  to  bid  her  farewell. 

"  You  will  sup  with  us,  Mon.  Val- 
mire,"  said  the  lovely  Henriette  who 
accompanied  her  namesake.  "  Your 
Royal  Highness  must  pardon  me :  as  I 
mean  so  soon  to  quit  Paris,  some  busi- 
ness of  consequence  demands  my  at- 
tention this  evening." 

"  Nay,  but  I  cannot  suffer  you  to 
break  your  engagement  with  me :"  she 
replied  with  one  of  her  sweetest  smiles, 
"  the  King  stays,  and  will  not  be 
pleased   to   find   his   young    favorite 
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iiown."  With  distress  in  his  bosom 
Mellidor  could  not  refuse,  without 
breaking  the  strict  rules  of  gallantry, 
or  appearing  inattentive  to  his  So- 
vereign, and  promised  to  return  in  an 
hour  to  fulfil  his  appointment  to  sup- 
per. In  the  mean  time  he  returned 
to  his  own  lodgings,  where  he  no 
longer  endeavoured  to  suppress  the 
grief  and  disappointment  which  rent 
his  heart.  He  repeated  to  himself 
that  he  had  never  aspired  to  Lemira's 
hand,  nor  had  he  entertained  a  hope  of 
becoming  the  blessed  obj  ect  of  her  love : 
but  the  charm  of  her  conversation,  the 
delight  of  her  confidence  he  thought 
he  had  merited,  nor  had  he  until  this 
evening  doubted  that  he  possessed  her 
esteem;  and  he  could  not  sustain  the 
thought  of  being  deprived  of  these 
consolations  without  any  fault  of  his 
own,  and  yet  feel  no  sorrow  for  the 
loss.  There  was  something  also 
pleasing  to  his  imagination   in   con- 
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templating  Lemira,  occupying  that 
summit  of  excellence  where  his  fancy 
had  placed  her ;  and  although  he  never 
expected  to  climb  to  her  elevated  sta- 
tion, yet  he  was  grieved  that  she  should 
be  brought  down  to  the  common  stan- 
dard of  humanity.  Often  as  he  had 
witnessed  the  virtues  of  her  mind,  he 
could  not  for  a  moment  suppose  that 
the  attentions  of  the  King,  dangerous 
as  they  were  generally  found,  could 
influence  her  conduct;  and  yet  was  it 
not  immediately  after  her  long  pro- 
tracted interview  with  Louis  that  her 
manner  to  himself  became  changed? 
This  evening  would  perhaps  deter- 
mine in  his  opinion  the  degradation 
or  continued  excellence  of  the  Prin- 
cess; and,  impatient  to  be  relieved 
from  his  fears,  he  appeared  at  the  pa- 
lace of  St.  Cloud  some  time  before  the 
hour  of  eight:  but  when  there,  he  could 
obtain  no  insight  into  the  motives  of 
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her  behaviour  to  him,  which  still  con- 
tinued as  studiously  cold  and  neglect- 
ful as  it  had  been  in  the  gardens  01 
the  Thuilleries.  She  sat  between 
Lauzun  and  the  Duke  de  Vivonne, 
and  seemed  to  be  highly  interested 
by  the  different  characters  which 
marked  their  discourse.  Malignity 
and  bitter  irony  were  strongly  dis- 
played in  all  that  was  uttered  by  the 
Duke  de  Lauzun ;  while  good  hu- 
mour, gay  and  light  raillery  rendered 
Vivonne  at  once  the  amusing  com- 
panion and  the  merciful  enemy. 

Wishing  to  speak  to  Rosalie  on  the 
subject  of  his  intended  departure  to 
join  his  regiment,  he  followed  Mar- 
guerite's party  to  the  palace ;  and,  ex- 
pecting to  meet  his  sister  in  the 
Duchess's  boudoir,  where  they  gene- 
rally sat,  he  heard  Marguerite  address 
these  words  to  Lemira  in  a  voice  of 
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the  tenderest  affection,  "  The  King- 
then  spoke  to  you,  my  beloved!  on 
the  subject  of  your  marriage?" 

"  He  did,"  replied  Lemira  in  a  low 
but  audible  voice. 

Mellidor  instantly  retreated,  for  he 
had  heard  enough  to  banish  peace  for 
ever  from  his  mind,  and  to  explain  to 
him  at  once  all  the  motives  of  Le- 
mira's  conduct.  If  her  union  with  an- 
other was  settled,  she  would  deem  the 
slightest  encouragement  to  himself  im- 
proper ;  and  she  might  perhaps  have 
observed  his  passion,  and  have  taken 
that  method  to  deprive  him  of  every 
hope.  His  intention  was  instantly  to 
have  retired  to  his  own  home;  but  the 
entrauce  of  the  Duchess  and  Rosalie 
prevented  his  retreat:  they  were  ac- 
companied by  D'Aubert,  who  was 
again  the  attendant  of  his  sister. 
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Val mire's  eyes  were  involuntarily 
turned  towards  the  door,  where,  after 
some  minutes,  he  saw  Lemira  enter; 
who  beamed  on  him  one  of  those  lovely 
smiles  which  always  brought  .him  to 
her  side.  She  conversed  with  him  in 
her  usual  manner:  but  he  thought  he 
sawr  traces  of  tears  on  her  face  ;  and 
over  her  countenance  was  diffused  a 
shade  of  soft  melancholy,  which  only 
rendered  her  beauty  more  attractive. 
But  Mellidor  recollected  that  she  was 
the  destined  wife  of  another;  and  the 
conviction  that  she  was  tampering 
with  his  affection  rendered  him  cold 
and  distant.- 

The  Princess,  wearied  by  her  ef- 
forts in  the  preceding  part  of  the 
evening,  resigned  the  attempt  to  re- 
call him  from  his  silence;  and,  de- 
ferring his  departure  for  some  days, 
he  soon  took  his  leave,  and  the  ladies 
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retired,    exhausted    with    fatigue,    to 
their  beds. 

On  the  following  evening  the  Duchess 
entertained  a  small  party  at  supper  in 
her  own  house,  after  she,  with  Le- 
mira  and  Rosalie,  attended  by  D'Au- 
bert,  the  Duke  de  Vivonne,  and  the 
Marquis  de  Vardes,  had  passed  some 
hours  at  the  opera.  They  had  not 
long  been  sealed  when  Rosalie,  who 
had  been  engaged  in  a  lively  argu- 
ment with  D'A ubert,  now  appealed 
to  Valmire  to  settle  their  dispute. 

"  Mellidor,  who  is  always  so  kind 
in  his  judgment,  will,  I  am  sure,  decide 
in  my  favor,  that  caprice  in  friendship 
is  not  numbered  among  my  faults." 

u  I  know  not,"  replied  Mellidor 
with  a  bitter  smile,  "  whether  you  are 
entirely  exempt  from  this  failing ;  but 
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it  is  a  vice  so  common  to  even  the 
most  perfect  of  your  sex,  that  it  ought 
to  be  forgiven  in  you." 

Lemira  felt  the  reproach:  but,  dis- 
daining to  allow  her  sensibility  to 
Mellidor's  injustice  to  appear,  she 
fixed  her  eyes  upon  some  flowers, 
which  she  had  taken  from  the  table 
where  they  were  profusely  scattered, 
and  seemed  deeply  engaged  in  con- 
templating their  beauty. 

"  We  should  not  always  be  judged 
by  appearances,"  said  Marguerite  with 
a  gentle  smile,  "  for  caprice  is  often 
employed  as  a  veil  to  conceal  the  most 
noble  motives." 

Lemira  now  looked  from  her  flowers 
to  thank  the  Duchess  with  eyes  which 
spoke  her  gratitude,  while  the  Duke 
de  Vivonne  playfully  answered ; 
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<;  Is  it  possible  that  the  Vicomte  de 
Valmire  can  have  any  just  cause  to 
accuse  the  fair  sex  of  caprice?  For 
him  they  prepare  their  fondest  ca- 
resses, their  sweetest  smiles,  and  their 
warmest  admiration ;  and  in  return 
they  receive  nothing  for  so  many  fa- 
vors, except  all  the  frigid  signs  of  in- 
difference and  contempt.  Natural 
philosophers  have  been  engaged  in 
speculations,  ever  since  his  appear- 
ance amongst  us,  on  the  probable 
thickness  of  the  ice  which  cases  the 
heart  of  Valmire;  but  they  determine 
that  one  benefit  will  result  from  this 
envelope,  for  the  precious  substance 
will  be  kept  safe  from  corruption. 
Some,  however,  account  for  this  ap- 
parent insensibility  in  a  more  natural 
way,  by  supposing  that  it  proceeds 
from  a  secret  and  unreturned  attach- 
ment ;  and,  as  I  am  one  of  those  who 
wish  to  think  well  of  him,  I  am  in- 
clined to  adopt  this  opinion." 

VOL.  III.  E 
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The  Princess,  happening  to  lift  her 
eyes  at  this  moment  to  Mellidor's 
countenance,  saw  it  suffused  with  a 
blush  of  the  deepest  hue;  and  the 
conviction,  that  she  was  the  object  of 
his  secret  love,  now  flashed  upon  her 
mind.  Whilehastilyarrangingall those 
circumstances  which  had  often  led  her 
to  suspect  what  she  was  now  for  the 
first  time  assured  of,  she  observed 
Mellidor  raise  his  eyes  to  her  face; 
and,  meeting  her  glance,  his  confusion 
she  saw  increased  to  a  painful  degree, 
when  pity  for  him  induced  her  to  pro- 
pose a  general  subject  of  discourse  in 
the  "  Tartuff,"  of  Moliere,  which,  pro- 
tected by  the  King,  was  then  intro- 
duced on  the  French  stage.  She  was 
not  sorry,  however,  when  the  discus- 
sion ended,  the  party  separated,  and 
she  was  allowed  to  retire  to  the  soli- 
tude of  her  own  apartment.  There 
she  collected,  before  the  tribunal  of 
her  judgment,  all  that  mass  of  evidence 


OF  LORRAINE.  75 

with  which  Mellidor?s  manner  and  con- 
duct towards  her  had  furnished  her; 
and  the  result  of  her  reflections  was 
the  conviction  that  she  had  secretly 
been  long  and  sincerely  beloved  by 
Valmire.  What  then  remained  but  to 
guard  her  manner  towards  him  with 
more  circumspection  than  ever,  lest 
the  jealous  eye  of  the  King  should 
detect  and  punish  the  presumption  of 
his  passion;  interfering,  as  Louis  would 
suppose  it  must  do,  with  his  inten- 
tions of  uniting  her  to  Charles.  She 
saw  that  Mellidor  and  herself  were 
placed  on  a  dangerous  elevation,  where 
the  eyes  of  the  Monarch  and  those  of 
the  court  were  fixed  upon  them,  ready 
to  notice  the  slightest  symptom  of  af- 
fection existing  on  either  side,  and  to 
trace  to  it  Lemira's  aversion  from  an 
union  with  her  cousin.  Lemira,  also, 
recollected  that  Melanie  still  lived ; 
and  although  the  law  had  dissolved 
her  marriage  with  Valmire,  yet  with 
e  2 
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her  usual  delicacy  the  Princess  per- 
ceived an  invincible  obstacle  to  an 
union  with  Mellidor  during  the  life 
of  this  unfortunate  woman.  She  next 
examined  into  the  state  of  her  own 
heart ;  and  she  there  perceived  that  in- 
difference towards  Mellidor  did  not 
form  one  of  the  obstacles  which  pre- 
vented her  from  giving  hopes  to  feed 
his  passion :  for  in  her  bosom  she 
found  that  its  hitherto  unconquered 
lord  had  not  been  able  to  resist  the 
attentions,  the  pleasing  manners,  and 
the  noble  virtues  of  such  an  accom- 
plished and  faithful  lover. 

"  My  fate  in  this  life,"  she  repeated 
to  herself,  c*  is  to  suffer;  and,  were  it 
consistent  with  my  ideas  of  right  to 
allow  Valmire  to  see  that  I  was  not 
indifferent  to  him,  I  could  endure  the 
miseries  which  are  preparing  for  me 
with  greater  cheerfulness :  but  to  the 
sorrows  of  absence  from  the  object  of 
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my  esteem,  to  the  persecuting  ad- 
dresses of  another  must  be  added  the 
pain  of  concealing-  my  affection  deep 
in  the  recesses  of  my  own  bosom,  and 
of  appearing  to  its  object  to  be  ac- 
tuated by  caprice  and  frigid  indif- 
ference. But  I  trust  in  that  Power, 
who  has  hitherto  graciously  supported 
me,  to  give  me  strength  to  sustain  this 
new  trial."  She  then  threw  herself  on 
her  knees  to  invoke  fortitude  from 
that  merciful  Being,  who  out  of  weak- 
ness can  bring  forth  strength. 

The  King  was  not  so  much  occu- 
pied in  prosecuting  his  passion  for 
the  Marquise  de  Montespan,  or  in 
maintaining  its  appearance  for  the 
Duchesse  de  la  Valiere,  as  to  prevent 
him  from  observing  the  conduct  of  the 
Princess  of  Lorraine.  But,  in  conse- 
quence of  the  prudence  of  her  manner, 
he  could  detect  nothing  which  might 
supply  him  with  the  cause  of  suspi- 
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cion.  To  all  she  appeared  gentle  and 
polite ;  but  she  distinguished  none  by 
any  particular  mark  of  favor ;  and,  from 
the  circumstance  of  her  apparent  in- 
difference to  others,  he  still  hoped  it 
would  not  be  impossible  to  engage  her 
to  give  her  hand  to  Charles.  Louis  suf- 
fered, therefore,  no  long  time  to  elapse 
before  he  began  conversing  with  her 
again  upon  the  subject,  and  inquiring 
into  the  result  of  her  reflections  re- 
specting the  Duke  of  Lorraine. 

"  I  have  already  declared  my  sen- 
timents to  your  Majesty,  and  am  now 
compelled  to  repeat  that  I  can  never 
be  the  wife  of  that  unfortunate  Prince." 

"  You  ought  to  know,"  replied  the 
King  in  great  wrath,  "  that  I  have 
the  power  of  punishing  your  disobe- 
dience." 

"  I  know,  Sire !  that  you  have  slaves 
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ready  to  signalize  their  attachment  to 
you  by  performing  any  act  of  oppres- 
sion :  but  I  know  also  that  your  Ma- 
jesty dares  not  injure  me." 

"  Dares  not  i"  repeated  Louis  in 
astonishment.  "  A  Monarch  so  dis- 
tinguished as  you  are  for  valor,  great- 
ness of  soul,  generosity,  and  gallantry, 
dares  not  sin  against  the  laws  of  hos- 
pitality, or  break  the  faith  which  he 
has  pledged,  to  injure  an  unfortunate 
woman  and  a  defenceless  stranger, 
who  has  no  other  support  but  what 
she  derives  from  the  integrity  and 
justice  that  sustain  the  throne.  From 
the  Emperor  I  could  procure  safety 
and  protection  :  but  when  I  preferred 
the  asylum  of  your  Majesty's  court,  I 
trusted  to  the  magnanimity  of  your 
character ;  and  I  hope  that  my  confi- 
dence will  not  be  misplaced." 

The  King  was  softened  by  this  un- 
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expected  compliment;  and  dismissed 
the  Princess  by  saying,  that  he  should 
not  yet  relinquish  every  hope  for  the 
unhappy  Duke. 

The  time  now  rapidly  approached 
when  Mellidor  was  to  join  his  regi- 
ment ;  which,  with  a  large  portion  of 
the  army,  was  destined  for  the  subju- 
gation of  Holland ;  and  Lemira  armed 
herself  with  her  shield  of  fortitude  to 
sustain,  without  betraying  her  feelings, 
the  parting  scene  with  this  brave  but 
unfortunate  hero.  One  day  when  the 
party  were  engaged  to  attend  a  dress 
ball  where  the  King  was  to  appear, 
Lemira  excused  herself  from  accom- 
panying them  on  account  of  a  severe 
pain  in  her  head :  but  soon  afterwards, 
when  Mellidor  mentioned  his  inten- 
tion of  absenting  himself  also  from  the 
entertainment  to  prepare  for  his  jour- 
ney to  the  army,  she  employed  all 
her  eloquence  to  persuade  him  to  ac- 
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company  the  Duchess  and  his  sister. 
Surprised  at  her  earnestness,  and 
pleased  by  her  taking  an  interest  in 
any  of  his  actions,  Mellidor  promised 
compliance;  and,  by  his  appearing 
without  Lemira,  he  prevented  the  sus- 
picions which  Louis  would  have  at- 
tached to  the  absence  of  both.  It 
happened  that  the  Duchess,  oppress- 
ed by  the  heat  and  crowd,  yielding 
Rosalie  to  the  care  of  one  of  her 
friends,  returned  with  Mellidor  much 
earlier  than  she  usually  did;  and, 
staying  at  the  garden  door  to  refresh 
herself  with  the  pure  air,  she  desired 
Mellidor  to  ascend  to  the  saloon  and 
prepare' the  Princess  Lemira  for  her 
return.  As  he  was  mounting  the 
stairs,  he  distinctly  heard  the  sound 
of  a  man's  voice  in  the  drawing  room  ; 
and  his  astonishment  therefore  was 
great,  when,  on  opening  the  door,  he 
found  Lemira  sitting  alone.  He  re- 
e  3 
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marked  an  unusual  degree  of  anxiety 
and  agitation  on  her  countenance : 
but  while  she  addressed  some  words 
to  Yalmire  expressive  of  her  surprise 
at  the  earliness  of  his  return  from  the 
ball,  the  Duchess  was  heard  in  the 
corridor  speaking  in  the  following 
manner; 

"  Be  assured  the  person  you  seek 
is  not  here :  this  house  contains  only 
my  own  family  and  the  Vicomte  de 
Valmire,  who  has  just  attended  me 
home." 

The  pale  hue  of  death  diffused  itself 
over  the  face  of  the  Princess:  she 
arose  from  her  seat,  then  sank  into  it 
again  apparently  uncertain  how  to 
act,  when  Marguerite  entered  follow- 
ed by  two  men,  whom  she  again  ad- 
dressed, while  a  little  of  the  Lorraine 
pride  mingled  itself  with  her  usually 
gentle  air. 
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"  You  perceive  that  I  have  not  de- 
ceived yon,  and  that  no  stranger  is  to 
be  found  within  these  walls.  There- 
fore depart  without  subjecting  me  to 
any  further  inconvenience ;  and  be  as- 
sured that  the  King  shall  be  asked 
to-morrow  whether  he  has  authorised 
the  examination  of  his  aunt's  palace." 

The  men  apologized  by  saying  that 
they  were  only  doing  their  duty  ;  and 
were  retiring,  satisfied  with  the  result 
of  their  search,  when  they  observed  a 
door  leading,  as  they  supposed,  to  an- 
other room,  which  they  immediately 
requested  permission  to  enter ;  for,  as 
the  person  whom  they  sought  was 
seen  to  leap  over  the  wall  that  sepa- 
rated the  garden  of  the  palace  from 
that  of  the  convent,  it  was  possible 
that  he  might  be  concealed  without 
the  knowledge  of  her  Royal  Highness. 
Marguerite  consented  to  their  wish ; 
but  finding  the  door  locked,  and  the 
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key  not  being  in  the  possession  of 
any  of  the  company  present,  they  said 
that  they  must  proceed  to  break  it 
open.  Lemira,  who  had  hitherto  pre- 
served a  stillness  and  silence  resem- 
bling that  of  the  grave,  started  from 
her  seat ;  and,  while  her  violent  agi- 
tation was  only  discovered  by  the 
paleness  of  her  cheek  and  the  trem- 
bling of  her  lips,  she  exclaimed  in  a 
firm  voice, 

"  Whoever  enters  into  this  room 
must  pass  over  my  dead  body  ;  for 
never  with  life  will  I  relinquish  its  de- 
fence." 

All  Mellidor's  feelings  of  jealousy 
and  suspicion  were  lost  in  admiration 
of  her  noble  and  sublime  courage: 
nor  were  the  men  less  affected  by  this 
extraordinary  display  of  character, 
for,  stepping  back,  they  gazed  at  each 
other   for   some   minutes   in    silence, 
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Recollecting,  however,  that  Lemira's 
desire,  to  prevent  the  continuation  of 
their  search,  was  a  proof  that  the 
man  whom  they  sought  was  concealed 
with  her  knowledge,  and  fearful  of 
beingblamed  by  their  superiors,  should 
they  return  without  him,  they  again 
advanced,  and  entreated  the  Princess 
to  allow  them  to  force  the  door. 
Firmly  but  modestly  she  repeated 
her  words  ;  and  Mellidor,  fearing  that 
they  were  going  to  compel  her  to 
move,  drew  his  sword  and  advanced 
to  her  assistance.  Exasperated  by 
so  much  opposition,  the  officers  of 
justice  also  unsheathed  their  sabres: 
the  Duchess  fainted  ;  but  although  Le- 
mira's paleness  assumed  a  more  deadly 
hue,  she  steadily  maintained  her  sta- 
tion, when  the  altercation  was  termi- 
nated by  the  turning  of  the  key  on  the 
inside,  and  by  the  appearance  of  a 
person  whose  noble  figure  commanded 
the  admiration  of  the  spectators.     His 
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age  was  the  prime  of  manhood :  in 
his  face  and- person  the  flexibility  and 
the  softness  of  extreme  youth  were 
well  supplied  by  the  firmness  and  dig- 
nity of  maturer  years.  His  ogen  and 
undaunted  forehead,  rendered  remark- 
able by  a  large  scar,  was  surrounded 
by  masses  of  short  black  curls,  which, 
with  the  line  of  sable  hair  waving 
round  his  upper  lip,  and  the  fire  which 
flashed  from  his  dark  eye,  convinced 
them  that  they  beheld  in  him  no 
man  of  common  mould.  Throwing 
a  haughty  glance  round  the  room, 
"  Sheath  your  weapons !"  he  said,  "  I 
want  no  blood  to  be  shed  in  my  de- 
fence: to  this  heroic  girl  I  confide  my 
safety."  Then  turning  towards  Le- 
mira  with  a  smile,  which  changed  the 
proud  expression  of  his  countenance 
into  tenderness,  he  gave  her  his  hand 
and  led  her  to  the  door.  The  officers 
immediately  departed  making  many 
excuses  for  their  conduct;  but  they 
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had  been  in  search  of  a  prisoner  of 
state,  who  had  made  his  escape,  and 
whom  they  must  still  pursue.  They 
spoke  to  deaf  ears;  for  the  Duchess 
was  not  recovered  from  her  fainting 
lit,  and  Mellidor  had  rushed  in  a  state 
of  distraction  out  at  the  opposite  door 
to  that  which  had  been  the  means 
of  giving  liberty  to  Charles.  Lemira, 
having  attended  him  to  the  garden, 
returned  to  the  saloon  at  the  moment 
when  Marguerite  unclosed  her  eyes ; 
but  the  unhappy  Princess  threw  her 
searching  glance  around  the  room  in 
vain  to  seek  Mellidor,  and  to  explain 
to  him  the  motives  of  her  conduct; 
for  Charles  had  permitted  her  to 
withdraw  the  veil  of  mystery  in  which 
it  was  now  involved.  Finding  that 
he  was  no  where  to  be  seen,  she  as- 
sisted the  Duchess  into  her  room;  and, 
perceiving  that  she  was  perfectly  re- 
covered, resigned  her  to  the  care  of 
her  attendants.     She  then  retired  to 
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her  own  apartment,  deferring-  until  the 
next  day  any  conversation  on  the  sub- 
ject of  the  recent  scene. 

Sleep  for  that  night  refused  to  close 
her  stiff  and  weary  eyelids :  some- 
times she  saw  the  fiery  Prince  join  in 
bloody  conflict  with  Mellidor;  some- 
times she  fancied  that  she  heard  Val- 
mire  groan  at  her  unworthiness,  and 
his  own  misery  ;  sometimes  she  feared 
that  the  King  might  seise  both  these 
heroes  and  confine  them  in  the  bastile, 
from  whose  deep  and  silent  dungeons 
no  breath  of  complaint  could  reach  a 
human  ear.  She  knew  that  the  unli- 
mited power  of  the  sovereigns  of 
France  had  confined  persons  accused, 
but  never  publicly  tried,  during  the 
lapse  of  many  years  in  narrow  iron 
cages;  where,  without  fire  or  candle, 
or  books  to  enliven  their  sad  cap- 
tivity, they  had  languished,  and  at  last 
terminated  their  melancholy  existence. 
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She  knew  also  that  in  some  part  of 
France  there  were  large  subterranean 
dungeons,  into  which  wretched  crimi- 
nals were  let  down  with  a  loaf  of 
bread  and  a  bottle  of  wine,  and  whose 
fate  never  further  interested  the  pu- 
nisher.  All  these,  and  a  thousand 
other  horrors  did  Lemira's  imagina- 
tion present  to  her  during  the  few 
hours  which  preceded  the  dawning  of 
day :  but  no  sooner  did  she  perceive 
the  streaks  of  red,  which  announced 
the  rising  of  the  sun,  than  she  left  her 
bed,  in  hopes  that  the  morning  air 
would  dissipate  the  dejection  of  her 
soul. 

The  exertions  of  the  preceding 
evening,  added  to  the  dreadful  visions 
of  the  night,  had  so  weakened  Le- 
mira's frame,  that,  unable  to  walk,  she 
was  obliged  to  seat  herself  in  the  gar- 
den to  await  the  hour  of  Marguerite's 
appearing.  Before,  however,  she  could 
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see  her  or  any  of  the  servants,  her 
mind  became  more  collected,  and  she 
determined  to  delay  her  intention  of 
writing  to  Mellidor  until  his  usual 
hour  of  visiting  his  sister  had  passed 
without  his  appearance ;  as  she  wish- 
ed not  to  betray,  if  possible,  the  tender 
anxiety  which  she  felt  to  retain  his 
esteem. 

The  cool  morning  air,  combined  with 
the  comparative  tranquillity  of  her 
mind,  threw  her  into  a  gentle  slumber, 
from  which  she  was  awakened  by 
Flora,  who,  having  sought  for  her  in 
her  chamber  and  in  the  other  parts  of 
the  house,  found  her  with  a  pallid  face 
and  dishevelled  hair,  resting  her  head 
against  the  thorny  sides  of  the  bower. 

Alas!"  she  cried,  "  is  this  a  place 
of  repose  for  the  Princess  of  Lorraine? 
Like  mine,  dearest  lady,  thine  is  al- 
ways a  pillow  cf  thorns." 
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Flora  little  knew  how  sensibly  the 
packet,  now  presented  by  her  to  the 
Princess,  was  calculated  to  add  to  her 
painful  feelings;  for  this  kind  hearted 
girl  retired  before  Lemira  broke  the 
seal,  nor  witnessed  the  dreadful 
struggle  of  her  mind,  when  she  found 
that  it  contained  the  diamond  brace- 
let which  had  so  long  sparkled  on 
Mellidor's  arm. 

"  Does  he  then  suspect  me  of  de- 
ceit and  perfidy?"  she  softly  but  wildly 
exclaimed,  "  Does  he  think  me  no 
longer  deserving  of  his  esteem  and 
friendship?"  And  must  I  submit  to 
the  degradation  of  being  condemned 
in  the  opinion  of  the  man,  for  whom  I 
have  felt  and  suffered  so  much?  No! 
let  me  this  moment  exculpate  myself, 
by  explaining  every  circumstance  con- 
nected with  the  ill-fated  Charles;  and, 
if  Mellidor  should  suspect  that  love 
for  himself  impells  the  confession,  let 
me  acknowledge  it  only  to  tell  him 
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that  our  fates  are  severed  for  ever,  and 
that  we  must  part  never  again  to  meet, 
until  we  are  united  in  a  place  which 
sin  and  sorrow  are  unable  to  enter." 

This  resolution  once  taken,  she 
walked  into  the  house  to  put  it  into 
immediate  execution :  but  the  sight  of 
Rosalie,  bathed  in  tears,  and  uttering 
incoherent  words  of  grief,  convinced 
her  that  some  new  calamity  was  pre- 
paring to  overwhelm  her.  When  Ro- 
salie saw  the  Princess,  she  started  up, 
and,  throwing  her  arms  round  hen 
neck,  exclaimed, 

"  He  is  gone!  He  has  left  me  with- 
out one  embrace,  without  one  tender 
look !  the  swords  of  the  enemies  will 
be  raised  against  him,  he  will  fall ! 
and  I  shall  never,  never  see  him 
more !" 

Tears  and  sobs  choked  her  utter- 
ance;  but,  placing  the  letter  in  Le- 
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mira's  hand,  she  continued  to  indulge 
them  ;  while  the  Princess,  trembling 
and  agitated,  perused  the  lines  which 
Mellidor  had  written  to  his  sister,  after 
his  arrival  at  his  own  house  on  the  pre- 
ceding night. 

Tender  and  affectionate  was  this 
epistle,  as  far  as  Rosalie  was  con- 
cerned. He  only  added  a  cold  fare- 
well to  the  Duchess  and  Lemira,  who 
saw  in  this  paper  the  death  of  every 
hope  of  exculpation  which  she  had 
before  entertained.  With  a  sudden 
exertion  of  her  powerful  mind  she 
suppressed  the  exhibition  of  her  feel- 
ings, and  even  endeavoured  to  alle- 
viate the  sorrow  of  Rosalie.  She  was 
beginning  to  resume  her  tranquillity, 
when  D'Aubert  was  announced ;  and 
Lemira,  recollecting  her  disordered 
appearance,  retired  hastily  through 
an  opposite  door,  leaving  Rosalie  to 
receive  that  consolation  from  her  lover, 
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which  he  so  well  understood  how  to 
impart. 

The  effort  of  fortitude  which  the 
Princess  had  made  was  too  great  for 
her  delicate  frame  to  sustain,  already 
weakened  by  a  night  of  anxiety;  and, 
sinking  on  a  couch,  she  remained  for 
some  time  in  a  state  nearly  bordering 
on  insensibility.  No  kindly  tear  or 
sigh  came  to  relieve  her  oppressed 
heart,  bursting  with  the  burden  of  its 
fears  and  its  unparticipated  grief. 
That  heart  naturally  so  proud,  which 
had  so  long  stood  unshaken  by  the 
adverse  storms  of  fate;  that  heart 
which  had  hitherto  firmly  checked  the 
advances  of  love,  and  shunned  with 
care  the  dangerous  precipices  of  pas- 
sion, now  felt  no  benefit  from  her  ha- 
bitual fortitude,  except  that,  her  feel- 
ings being  all  concentrated  in  her  own 
bosom,  it  threatened  to  burst  its  pri- 
son by  its  force. 
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From  this  state  she  was  aroused  by 
the  entrance  of  Marguerite,  who  came 
to  request  of  her  the  interpretation  of 
the  scene  which  took  place  on  the 
preceding  night ;  and  this  request,  by 
bringing  forcibly  to  her  mind  the 
cause  of  her  present  griefs,  unlocked 
the  fountain  of  her  tears;  and,  while 
weeping  on  the  gentle  bosom  of  Mar- 
guerite, the  weight  seemed  removed 
from  her  bosom,  and  she  could  breathe 
freely.  When  in  affliction,  Lemira 
preferred  the  society  of  the  Duchess 
to  Rosalie's ;  for  the  sweet  manner  of 
the  former  invited  confidence,  and  her 
correct  judgment  pointed  out  the 
means  of  consolation ;  while  from  Ro- 
salie's youth  and  levity  no  steady  sym- 
pathy could  be  expected  or  lasting 
benefit  be  derived.  Lemira  felt,  how- 
ever, that  even  Marguerite's  powers 
of  yielding  comfort  were  now  inade- 
quate to  the  occasion;  for  even  to 
her  the  Princess  could  not  reveal  the 


96  LEMIRA 

whole  secret  of  her  miseries,  or  im- 
part the  share  that  Mellidor's  suddea 
disappearance  had  in  her  sorrows. 

The  Duchess's  penetrating  eye  had 
detected  the  passion  which  animated 
Valmire's  breast;  and  although,  until 
now,  she  could  trace  no  signs  of  a  si- 
milar feeling  in  Lemira's,  yet  she 
thought  it  probable  that  it  did  exist; 
and  she  administered  her  remedies 
according  to  the  supposed  disease. 
They  passed  some  hours  in  conversa- 
tion mingled  with  Lemira's  tears, 
when  she  recollected  that  they  were 
to  attend  that  evening  in  the  Queen's 
circle ;  and,  as  the  departure  of  Melli- 
dor  would  be  known  at  court,  it  would 
be  necessary  for  the  Princess  to  ap- 
pear there  in  a  state  of  tranquillity, 
which  might  leave  no  doubt  on  the 
King's  mind  as  to  any  attachment  be- 
tween her  and  the  Vicomte.  To  pre- 
vent any  suspicion   from  resting  on 
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him  which  might  injure  his  future  for- 
tunes, she  resolved  to  exert  all  the 
fortitude  of  her  soul  to  seem  indiffe- 
rent to  his  fate ;  and  she  hoped  that  her 
exertions  would  not  be  long  necessary, 
as  the  season  of  the  court's  adjourn- 
ing to  Versailles,  and  of  her  conse- 
quent liberty,  was  now  rapidly  ap- 
proaching. Here  it  will  be  proper  to 
arrest  the  progress  of  this  history,  for 
the  purpose  of  explaining,  in  the  next 
chapter,  the  extraordinary  scene  which 
had  so  unjustly  implicated  the  Prin- 
cess of  Lorraine. 


VOL.  Ill, 
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CHAP.  IV 


O !    lost  to  virtue,  lost  to  manly  thought, 
Lost  to  the  uoble  sallies  of  the  soul, 
Who  think  it  solitude  to  be  alone, 
Communion  sweet!  communion  large  and  high  ! 
Our  reason,  guardian  angel,  and  our  God. 

NIGHT  THOUGHTS. 


Scarcely  had  the  carriage  of  the 
Duchess  driven  from  the  palais  D'Or- 
leans  when  Lemira,  who  had  lately 
been  too  much  engaged,  in  giving  in- 
struction to  Flora  during  the  short 
mornings,  and  in  attending  various 
entertainments  in  the  evenings,  to 
have  had  any  leisure  for  reflection, 
now  fell  into  a  train  of  thought  on  the 
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difficulties  of  her  situation,  and  on  the 
propriety  of  her  opposition  to  the  ex- 
pressed wishes  of  the  King  respecting 
her  union  with  the  Duke  of  Lorraine. 

"  Saturn  presided  at  my  birth,"  she 
said  to  herself,  M  and  diffused  his 
gloomy  and  mournful  influence  over 
the  horizon  of  my  future  life.  Since 
then  I  am  doomed  to  suffer,  would  it 
not  be  more  noble,  by  the  sacrifice  of 
my  inclinations,  to  place  Charles  on 
the  throne  of  Lorraine,  to  impart 
peace  to  his  wounded  mind,  and  re- 
lief to  his  broken  fortunes :  to  rescue 
the  devoted  people  of  Lorraine  from 
the  oppressive  tyranny  of  France;  to 
restore  to  my  dear  compatriots  their 
merciful,  yet  invincible  Prince;  and 
to  Charles  the  dominions  for  which  he 
has  so  long  fought  and  so  often  bled  ? 
Is  it  then  in  my  power  to  realize  this 
delightful  picture,  and  shall  I  hesitate 
to  give  my  consent  to  a  measure  which 
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will  be  productive  of  happiness  to  my 
friend  and  my  country,  and  which 
only  requires  me  to  resign  the  che- 
rished sentiment  of  my  heart?  The 
fate  of  Charles,  the  guide  of  my  youth, 
depends  upon  one  word  from  my  lips, 
and  shall  I  be  the  cause  of  his  banish- 
ment from  his  dominions  and  from  his 
people?"  She  paused;  and  an  expres- 
sion of  deep  dejection  overspread  her 
noble  countenance :  but,  after  a  few 
moments  hesitation,  she  added,  "  My 
happiness  would  be  an  easy  sacrifice, 
but  my  principles  must  stand  firm  ; 
and  they  will  not  suffer  me,  by  yield- 
ing to  an  erroneous  feeling  of  pity,  to 
pledge  my  vows  at  the  sacred  altar  to 
Charles,  while  my  heart  is  devoted  to 
the  preserver  of  my  father's  life,  the 
generous  Mellidor!" 

To  divert  her  attention  from  the  va- 
rious and  contradictory  arguments 
that  presented  themselves  to  her  mind 
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on  this  perplexing  subject,  she  placed 
herself  at  her  harp,  and,  playing  a  soft 
and  tender  air,  accompanied  it  with 
the  following  words: 


The  circling  scene,  whose  kingly  pride 

Throws  purple  lustre  round  ; 
Where  pleasure,  by  a  monarch's  side 
Throned,  gorgeous  as  an  eastern  bride, 

Strews  with  her  pearls  the  ground  : 

Where  feast  and  mask,  and  dance  and  song 

The  varying  joy  supply ; 
To  me  is  nought.     I  view  the  throng, 
As  the  gay  pageant  glides  along, 

With  alien  heart  and  eye. 

Far,  far  from  hence,  in  search  of  rest, 

My  fancy  strays  in  gloom  : 
And  flutters  round  my  native  nest, 
Or  broods  upon  the  turPs  soft  breast, 

Which  forms  a  father's  tomb. 

Ah  fields !  Ah  streams,  beloved  in  vain, 
Where  once  my  childhood  play'd! 

Still  green,  still  lucid  ye  remain  ; 

But  now  alone  the  sense  of  pain 
Ye  give  your  absent  maid. 
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Condemn'd  in  fortune's  maze  to  rove, 

She  mourns  an  exile's  part : 
But  is  she  not  condemn'd  to  prove 
The  sport  at  once  of  fate  and  love, 

And  own  a  vanquished  heart? 

Forbid  it,  Heaven  !  to  thee,  Lorraine ! 

Be  all  my  duty  paid  : 
And  can  I  rend  thy  victor's  chain  ? 
No  !  Love  derides  my  power  as  vain ; 

And  claims  his  vassal  maid. 

As  the  last  tones  died  away,  the 
door  gently,  but  rapidly,  opened;  and 
a  man  enveloped  in  a  mantle,  with  a 
plumed  hat  drawn  over  his  face,  ad- 
vanced into  the  room.  One  glance  at 
the  intruder  assured  the  Princess  that 
Charles  de  Lorraine  stood  before  her: 
but,  ignorant  of  the  motives  which  oc- 
casioned this  visit,  she  arose  not  from 
her  seat,  and  coldly  awaited  the  mo- 
ment of  their  explanation. 

"  My  information  is  then  correct/' 
exclaimed  the  Duke,  still  approach- 
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ing  her,  while  his  fine  eyes  sparkled 
with  joy,  "  and  the  noble  Lemira  lives 
an  example  of  heroism,  which  even 
our  bolder  sex  might  be  proud  to  emu- 
late. I  come  not  now,"  he  added,  re- 
marking the  dubious  expression  of  her 
countenance,  and  speaking  with  a 
strong  effort,  "  I  come  not  now  to 
persecute  you  with  addresses,  of  which 
your  flight  too  evidently  discovered 
your  detestation :  I  come  not  now  to 
implore  you  to  bless  me  with  your 
love,  and  to  raise  my  shattered  for- 
tunes from  the  dust:  No,  Lemira! 
Charles  has  recovered  the  proud  in- 
dependence of  his  soul,  and  will  no 
longer  bend  his  stubborn  knee  to  en- 
treat the  love  of  a  woman  who  dis- 
dains his  passion.  Once  more  in- 
deed," he  further  spoke,  rising  from 
his  seat,  and  the  trembling  of  his 
frame  declared  that  love,  although 
concealed,  was  not  yet  extinct,  "  I 
will  kneel  to  implore  forgiveness  for 
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my  perfidy  and  violence,  while  I  de- 
liberately renew  those  vows,  made  in 
that  moment  of  consternation  and  hor- 
ror, which  brought  to  my  anguished 
mind  the  conviction  that  my  fatal  per- 
secutions had  plunged  you  into  eter- 
nity. Here  then  on  my  bended  knees 
I  swear,  while  my  lips  are  fervently 
pressed  on  this  cross,  and  while  I  call 
on  Heaven  to  witness  my  oaths,  never 
to  approach  you  except  with  the  lan- 
guage of  friendship,  the  affection  of  a 
brother,  and  the  offers  of  protection. 

"  On  these  terms  will  Lemira  par- 
don the  past  errors  of  her  brother  ?" 

With  surprise  and  rapture  the  Prin- 
cess listened  to  the  words  of  the  Duke; 
and,  holding  out  her  hand  to  raise  him 
from  the  ground,  she  fervently  ex- 
claimed, 

"  O  Charles!  be  ever  thus,  and  my 


OF  LORRAINE.  105 

esteem,  my  friendship,  and  my  admi- 
ration shall  be  eternally  your  reward/' 

The  Duke's  emotion  became  great : 
but,  conquering  it  with  an  effort  of  his 
powerful  mind,  he  endeavoured  to  dis- 
course on  the  indifferent  topics  to 
which  Lemira  led  the  conversation; 
until  at  length,  she  asked,  how  he  had 
effected  an  entrance  into  the  palace. 

"  1  have  not  been  so  long  an  inhabi- 
tant of  this  palace  without  becoming 
acquainted  with  the  monks  who  re- 
side in  the  convent  of  the  Carmelites, 
situated  behind  the  garden.  The  good 
brothers  afforded  me  an  asylum  during 
the  whole  of  yesterday,  which  passed 
away  without  giving  the  opportunity, 
so  ardently  desired  by  me,  of  seeing 
you ;  but  this  evening,  finding  that 
you  were  to  remain  at  home  and  be 
alone,  I  ventured  from  my  hiding 
f3 
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place  for  the   purpose  which  I  have 
now  happily  accomplished. 

"  One  thing  more,  clearest  Lemira ! 
allow  me  to  add  before  my  departure. 
When  the  conviction  of  your  indiffe- 
rence induced  me  to  sacrifice  the 
blessing  of  your  hand,  I  resigned  every 
hope  of  felicity  in  this  world,  and  re- 
solved, amid  the  clash  of  armour  and 
the  neighing  of  the  war  horse,  to 
drown  the  feeling  of  despairing  love. 
For  yon,  therefore,  beauteous  Prin- 
cess! my  sword  is  still  unsheathed; 
and,  although  doomed  by  hard  fate, 
never  to  share  with  you  the  throne  of 
Lorraine,  for  you  I  will  recover  its 
sovereignty;  and,  laying  my  sabre 
and  my  laurels  at  your  feet,  will  claim 
the  honor  of  partaking  in  the  admi- 
nistration of  your  happy  country  only 
as  one  of  its  inferior  members,  will  act 
as  your  war   minister,  or  command 
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your  armies,  and  will  show  my  senti- 
ments of  admiration  by  superior  fide- 
lity and  obedience." 

"  No!"   replied    Lemira,  charmed 
with  his  generosity  and  disinterested- 
ness, "  the  sovereign  court  of  Lor- 
raine, by  reviving  the  Salique  law,  has 
declared  that  no  woman  shall   wear 
the  crown;    and,  if  the  fundamental 
principle  of  this  record  is  ever  right, 
surely  in  a  country  situated  like  ours, 
and  surrounded  on  every  side  by  am- 
bitious and  powerful  neighbours,  it  is 
doubly    necessary    that    the     throne 
should  be  occupied*  by  a  sovereign, 
capable  of  defending  his  dominions 
from  insult  and   subjugation.      Who 
then  so  worthy  of  being  Monarch  of 
Lorraine  as  a  Prince,  whose  glorious 
exploits  are  the  theme  of  praise,  the 
envy  of  older  generals,  and  the  ob- 
ject of  pride  to  his  country?  Who  so 
capable  of  guarding  the  boundary  of 
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his  dominions  as  Charles ;  who,  at  the 
age  of  sixteen,  eluding  the  vigilance  of 
his  governors,  changed  the  fortune  of 
the  day  by  his  valor,  and  seised  the 
bloody  standard  of  the  invincible  Ot- 
toman force,  which  stretched  its  bar- 
barous legions  before  the  fort  of 
Serin." 

Charles  was  prevented  from  replying 
to  this  just  tribute  of  praise  by  the 
sound  of  a  carriage;  and  while  he 
listened  incredulously  to  this  speedy 
return,  ascending  steps  were  heard  on 
the  stairs,  when  perceiving  it  was  too 
late  to  retire  through  the  garden,  he 
hastily  took  leave  of  Lemira,  and  en- 
closed himself  in  an  adjoining  closet, 
from  whence  he  meant  to  escape  to 
the  convent  as  soon  as  the  intruders 
should  retire.  Shocked  that  the  dis- 
covery of  his  imprudent  concealment 
should  implicate  the  reputation  of  the 
Princess,  he  entreated  her  to  explain 


OF  LORRAINE.  109 

all  the  circumstances  attending  their 
interview,  with  those  also  which  had 
occasioned  it,  to  his  aunt  and  her 
friend;  but,  to  her  infinite  grief,  the 
vindication  of  her  conduct  to  Melli- 
dor  was  rendered  impossible  by  those 
frantic  suspicions  which  had  impelled 
his  precipitous  flight. 

While  Lemira  was  endeavouring  to 
regain  her  fortitude,  a  scene  of  a  dif- 
ferent kind  was  performing  in  the  sa- 
loon, where  Theodore,  affected  by 
Rosalie's  tears,  had  made  a  declara- 
tion of  his  love,  and  an  offer  of  his 
hand.  He  was  accepted  by  Rosalie 
with  unfeigned  joy,  on  the  sole  con- 
dition, however,  that  her  brother's  ap- 
probation should  seal  their  engage- 
ment, and  his  presence  gladden  the 
ceremony  of  their  marriage.  To  this 
arrangement,  as  it  must  occasion  de- 
lay, D'Aubert  at  first  objected,  but  at 
last  reluctantly  assented ;  and  Rosalie 
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promised  to- write  to  Mellidor  as  soon 
as  she  was  made  acquainted  with  his 
address.  D'Aubert  was  still  exhaust- 
ing the  power  of  language  in  expres- 
sions of  love  and  rapture,  and  Rosalie, 
with  the  unaffected  simplicity  of  her 
character,  was  blushingly  confessing 
that  her  affection  for  Mellidor  alone 
surpassed  the  sentiments  which  she 
felt  for  himself,  when  the  Duchess 
put  an  end  to  the  scene  by  entering 
the  room,  whence  D'Aubert  imme- 
diately departed.  The  agitated  man- 
ner in  which  Rosalie  asked  if  she 
might  see  Lemira,  instantly  convinced 
the  Duchess  that  she  had  something 
of  importance  to  communicate  to  her 
friend:  but,  having  just  left  her  in  a 
state  that  required  repose;  Marguerite 
be^sred  that  Rosalie  would  defer  her 
visit  to  the  Princess  for  some  hours. 
The  disappointed  girl,  bursting  with 
her  secret,  required  not  much  en- 
treaty to  be  induced  to  communicate 
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it  to  the  Duchess;  who  was  sincerely 
gratified  by  the  discovery  of  her  young 
protege's  being  likely  so  soon  and  so 
happily  to  be  established  in  the  world. 
Nor  was  Lemira  less  rejoiced  when 
she  was  informed  of  an  event  which 
promised  to  the  sister  of  Valmire  the 
security  of  a  permanent  asylum;  for 
she  had  long  seen  that  Rosalie's  was 
not  a  character  which  could  be  left  with 
safety  to  its  own  guidance,  and  she 
hoped  that  the  experience  of  maturer 
years,  with  the  direction  of  a  hus- 
band, would  conduct  her  steadily 
through  the  dangerous  paths  of  youth. 
For  several  weeks  Lemira  continued 
to  exert  the  noble  courage  of  her  soul 
in  sustaining  the  appearance  of  cheer- 
fulness ;  and  so  well  did  her  endea- 
vours succeed  in  misleading  the  King, 
that  he  never  for  a  moment  suspected 
that  Valmire  was  the  secret  object  of 
her  affections.  But  the  Princess  sighed 
for  the  tranquil  shades  of  Languedoc  ; 
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where  her  castle  was  prepared  for  her 
reception,  and  where  her  time,  as  she 
thought,  might  be  more  profitably  oc. 
cupied  in  the  improvement  of  her  own 
mind,  or  in  meliorating  the  condition 
of  others,  than  it  now  was  amid  the 
tumult  of  dissipation,  and  the  disgust- 
ing conflict  of  rancorous  jealousies  and 
of  miserable  intrigues. 

The  court  was  now  immediately  to 
depart  for  Versailles,  whither  the 
Duchess  of  Orleans  tried  to  persuade 
Lemira  to  accompany  her.  But  the 
Princess's  health  required  a  purer 
air,  and  her  spirits  the  soft  verdure  of 
repose,  to  refresh  and  reinvigorate 
them  after  their  long  and  painful  ex- 
ertions. The  only  difficulty,  which 
remained  to  be  surmounted,  was  the 
separation  of  Rosalie  from  her  lover. 
But  she  readily  assented  to  the  rea- 
sons which  were  urged  for  the  pro- 
jected journey  into  Languedoc;  and 
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instantly  offered  not  only  to  accom- 
pany Lemira,  but  to  remain  with  her 
until  the  return  of  Mellidor  from  the 
army. 

They  were  still  detained  at  Paris 
by  the  expectation  of  Mellidor's  letter 
on  the  subject  of  his  sister's  mar- 
riage, when  one  day.  as  the  coach 
of  the  Duchess  met  with  some  ob- 
stacle, which  impeded  its  rapid  mo- 
tion, Lemira's  attention  was  awaken- 
ed by  an  exclamation  from  Rosalie, 
whose  eyes  were  fastened  on  a'  pass- 
ing carriage. 

"  What  a  beautiful  woman !"  she 
cried,  and  the  Princess,  looking  at  the 
object  so  praised,  was  astonished  to 
behold  Melanie  splendidly  dressed, 
and  looking  moretranscendently  beau- 
tiful than  she  had  ever  beheld  her. 
Melanie  too  had  observed  the  Prin- 
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cess,  for  a  bright  carnation  suddenly 
suffused  her  face;  and,  throwing  her- 
self back  in  the  coach,  she  attempted 
to  conceal  herself  from  observation. 
The  carriages,  however,  separated, 
leaving  Lemira  in  a  state  of  surprise, 
which  was  painted  in  the  varying  tints 
of  her  countenance.  The  Duchess 
immediately  perceived  that  the  pass- 
ing beauty  was  the  cause  of  her  agita- 
tion :  she  prudently,  however,  forbore 
any  remark,  but  Rosalie  exclaimed, 

"  Dearest  Princess  I  fear  that  you 
are  ill !" 

She  replied  that  she  was  perfectly 
recovered,  and  she  said  what  was 
true ;  for  she  had  just  considered  that, 
as  Melanie  was  certainly  not  in  want 
of  consolation  from  her,  she  was  re- 
lieved from  all  anxiety  respecting  her; 
and  from  that  dread,  which  had  hitherto 
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haunted  her  mind,  of  some  disastrous 
event  having  happened  to  this  unfor- 
tunate woman. 

Lemira  well  knew  that  Melanie's 
fortune  was  fully  adequate  to  the  main- 
tenance of  a  splendid  establishment: 
but  still  the  Princess  wondered  how 
time  could  so  completely  efface  the 
feelings  of  remorse,  grief,  and  shame, 
as  to  allow  her  to  appear  in  the  world 
with  undiminished  lustre,  and  with 
the  semblance  of  happiness.  Oh !  how 
would  it  rejoice  the  benevolent  heart 
of  the  Princess  to  be  able  to  commu- 
nicate to  Mellidor  the  intelligence  that 
Melanie  still  lived,  and  lived  to  en- 
joyment. When  the  dinner  party  were 
assembled,  the  Princess  observed  an 
expression  of  extraordinary  meaning 
on  Rosalie's  countenance  ;  which,  in- 
stead of  being  lighted  up  with  plea- 
sure and  joy,  exhibited  a  look  of  grief 
mingled  with  horror,  giving  an    un- 
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common  effect  when  united  with  her 
playful  and  infantine  features.  She 
seemed  so  absorbed  in  her  own  reflec- 
tions, as  to  be  totally  insensible  to  the 
presence  of  the  company ;  and  even 
when  D'Aubert  addressed  her  in  his 
usual  impressive  manner,  she  either 
appeared  unconscious  that  he  had 
spoken,  or  returned  an  answer  en- 
tirely irrelavent  to  the  subject  of  his 
discourse.  Theodore  looked  hurt  and 
surprised  at  her  want  of  attention  ;  but 
Lemira  was  anxious  to  be  alone  with 
her  young  friend,  concluding  that  she 
would  soon  explain  to  her  the  cause 
of  this  extraordinary  change  in  her 
look  and  manner.  How  great  then 
was  LemiraV  surprise  to  observe,  that 
Rosalie  studiously  avoided  any  pri- 
vate conversation  with  her ;  and  that, 
when  she  sought  the  altered  girl  in 
her  room,  it  was  found  unoccupied. 

Rosalie  did  not  appear  in  the  sa* 
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loon  that  evening;  but,  after  many  vain 
inquiries  for  her,  Lemira  surprised 
her  in  one  of  the  bowers  in  the  gar- 
den bathed  in  tears.  She  offered  to 
rise,  but  the  Princess,  gently  detain- 
ing her,  said, 

"  Since  when,  swTeetest  Rosalie ! 
have  I  became  unworthy  of  your  con- 
fidence ?" 

"  Ah  would  to  Heaven !"  she  re- 
plied, "  I  could  reveal  to  you  this 
dreadful  secret  which  makes  me  so 
miserable!  but  never,  never  can  I 
breathe  it  to  mortal  ear;  and  from 
Heaven  alone  can  I  derive  consola- 
tion in  these  horrible  moments." 

Then,  tearing  herself  from  the  en- 
circling arms  of  the  Princess,  she 
sought  the  solitude  of  her  own  apart- 
ment, leaving  her  friend  a  prey  to  con- 
jectures of  the  most  dreadful  nature. 
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She  thought  Rosalie's  misery  could 
not  proceed  from  any  circumstances 
connected  with  D'Aubert;  whose 
manner  was  always  tender,  and  whose 
attentions  were  uniformly  unremitting". 
Mellidor  must  then  be  the  cause  of 
such  acute  feelings :  he  was  ill,  he  was 
perhaps  no  more !  But  Lemira  for- 
tunately recollected  the  expression  of 
horror,  as  well  as  of  grief,  on  Rosalie's 
countenance;  and  at  last  she  feared 
that  the  sister  of  Valmire  had  been 
betrayed  into  the  commission  of  some 
crime.  All  night  she  was  alarmed  by 
Rosalie's  deep  sighs  or  sobs;  and, 
when  the  Princess  visited  her  in  the 
morning,  she  found  her  delirious  from 
the  combined  effects  of  fever  and  the 
want  of  sleep.  The  physician,  who  was 
immediately  sent  for,  declared  her  fe- 
ver to  be  on  the  spirits,  and  that  the 
remedies  should  be  administered  to 
the  mind.  He,  however,  prescribed 
for  her  some  composing  draught :  but, 
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before  they  arrived,  a  letter  was  de- 
livered to  the  Princess,  who,  knowing 
that  it  came  from  Mellidor,  and  sup- 
posing* it  would  be  the  means  of  im- 
parting comfort  to  his  sister,  present- 
ed it  to  her.  No  sooner,  however,  had 
she  seen  the  direction,  than  a  shud- 
dering seised  her  whole  frame ;  and 
low,  but  repeated  shrieks,  discovered 
the  horror  with  which  it  inspired  her. 
Although  Lemira's  heart  was  strongly 
affected  by  these  extraordinary  symp- 
toms of  aversion  to  an  object  whom, 
until  yesterday,  she  had  so  sincerely 
loved,  the  letter  was  removed  from 
the  sight  of  the  sufferer,  the  draughts 
were  administered,  and  the  Princess, 
suppressing  her  feelings,  sat  by  the 
bedside  to  watch  the  symptoms  of 
her  patient. 

When  Rosalie  awoke,  she  was  at 
first  more  composed;  and  Lemira,  de- 
termining to  avoid  the  discussion  of 


120  LEMIRA 

any  subjects  calculated  to  agitate  the 
invalid,  began  to  talk  to  her  about 
D'Aubert,  who  had  several  times 
knocked  at  the  door,  during  her  slum- 
ber, to  inquire  about  her  health. 

"  Ah,  dearest  Theodore!"  cried  Ro- 
salie beginning  to  weep,  "  I  must  also 
resign  you  and  every  hope  of  happi- 
ness ;  for  never,  never  will  I  unite 
you  to  such  a  wretch  as  I  am."  Her 
tears  now  increased  to  agony,  while 
Lemira,  whose  feelings  of  alarm  were 
wrought  up  to  their  utmost  height, 
soothed  and  caressed  the  lovely  girl, 
beseeching  her  to  confide  her  sorrows 
to  the  affection  of  her  friend,  who 
might  perhaps  be  able  to  impart  some 
consolation  to  her  wounded  mind. 
"  It  is  alas !  an  increase  of  misery  when 
its  source  cannot  be  disclosed.  Oh  ! 
you  would  hate  and  despise  me  were 
I  to  explain  my  griefs  to  you."  Le- 
mira's  worst  fears  were  now  confirm- 
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ed  :  she,  therefore,  lowered  her  eyes 
rilled  with  tears,  which  fell  over  Ro- 
salie, who  cried,  "  Do  you  weep  too  ? 
If  I  thought  it  was  not  wrong  to  tell 
you,  you  should  know  all." 

"  Tell  me  at  least,"  said  Lemira, 
"  does  it  concern  your  brother  or 
only  yourself?" 

Here  Rosalie's  tears  redoubled ;  and, 
hiding  her  face  in  the  bed  clothes,  she 
maintained  for  some  moments  a  pain- 
ful silence;  at  last,  looking  up,  she 
exclaimed, 

"  No,  no,  I  cannot  think  that  the 
information  which  I  have  received  is 
correct;  and  yet,  if  1  have  been  de- 
ceived, where  does  the  guilt  rest,  but 
on  one  who  ought  to  be  most  dear  to 
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me. 

"  What  then,"  inquired  the  Prin- 
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cess  with  surprise,  "  are  you  not  cer- 
tain of  the  event  that  renders  you  so 
wretched  ?" 

"  Certain  ?  Oh  no !  but  from  you  1 
will  no  longer  conceal  any  thing:  for 
your  superior  understanding  may  be 
able  to  detect  comfort,  where  I  only 
have  found  misery.  See  here,"  she 
said,  taking  a  letter  from  under  her 
pillow,  "  this  is  the  cause  of  all  that  I 
suffer,  for  this  tells  me  that  my  hitherto 
beloved  and  adored  Mel li dor  is" — her 
voice  faltered,  her  lips  trembled,  a 
deadly  paleness  overspread  her  face, 
and  she  was  unable  to  finish  the  sen- 
tence, while  on  Lemira's  forehead 
stood  the  cold  dew  of  the  grave,  when 
she  exclaimed, 

"  What?" 

"  A    murderer!"    replied    Rosalie, 
speaking  with  great  effort,  and  utter- 
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ing  a  deep  and  lengthened  groan. 
But  raising  her  eyes  to  the  face  of 
the  Princess,  she  was  astonished  to 
see  the  color  again  return  to  her  cheek, 
a  smile  again  play  round  her  lips, 
and  her  whole  countenance  brighten, 
like  the  sun  emerging  from  the  cloud 
which  had  obscured  its  brilliancy, 
while  she  exclaimed,  clasping  her 
hands  fervently  together, ' 

"  Thank  Heaven  it  is  no  worse!" 

Rosalie  was  lost  in  wonder,  when 
Lemira,  turning  to  her  and  taking  her 
hand,  said, 

-  "  Listen  to  me,  my  love!  and  I  will 
explain  to  you  the  event  which  some 
w  icked  person  has  represented,  in  that 
letter,  with  such  unjust  and  wretched 
perversion." 

She  then  detailed  to  her  all  the  cir- 
g2 
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cu instances  which  have  been  before 
narrated  :  the  sacrifice  which  Melli- 
dor made  to  rescue  his  sister  from  a 
cloister;  and  the  subsequent  misery 
which  he  suffered,  from  having  been 
compelled  to  kill  the  midnight  as- 
sassin who  had  attacked  him  without 
provocation. 

When  this  recital  was  concluded, 
Rosalie  threw  her  arms  round  Le- 
mira's  neck,  crying,  "  Oh !  now  you 
restore  me  to  happiness,  for  I  knowr 
you  would  not  deceive  me.  This  then 
is  the  cause  of  the  melancholy  which 
I  have  observed  in  Mellidor's  coun- 
tenance; atfd  it  was  in  consequence 
of  his  goodness  to  his  little  sister  that 
he  was  united  to  that  bad  woman  who 
was  little  worthy  of  his  hand.  O 
Mellidor!  dearest  Mellidor  !  how  can 
I  ever  repay  the  injury  which  my  sus- 
picions have  done  you  ?" 
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"  By  never,  for  a  moment,  suffering 
any  thought  injurious  to  your  bro- 
ther to  find  an  asylum  in  your  breast! 
for  his  noble  character  and  generous 
mind  ought  to  place  him  high  above 
the  shafts  of  calumny.  May  I  ask 
the  name  of  the  author  of  the  letter, 
which  could  induce  you  so  easily  to 
believe  your  brother  guilty  of  so  hor- 
rible a  crime?" 

Rosalie  blush'd,  deeply  and  pain- 
fully, but  remained  silent,  while  she 
tore  the  paper  into  a  thousand  atoms. 

"  Not  even  to  exculpate  my  own  cre- 
dulity will  I  betray  the  writer  of  that 
letter,"  she  replied,  and  Lemira,  whose 
quick  eye  caught  the  name  of  Caliste 
on  one  of  the  fragments,  admired  the 
integrity  which  could  resist  the  temp- 
tation of  exposing  a  mother's  infamy. 

Soon  after  this  discoverv,  Rosalie 
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recovered  her  bloom  and  her  spirits ; 
and,  having  found  that  the  letter  from 
Mellidor,  which  she  had  at  first  seen 
with  so  much  horror,  contained  his 
complete  approbation  of  her  marriage 
with  D'Aubert,  she  accompanied  the 
Princess  to  the  castle  purchased  for 
her  residence  by  Valmire.  During 
the  first  part  of  their  residence  in  the 
country  D'Aubert  was  obliged  to  wait 
on  the  court  at  Versailles  :  but  when 
the  term  of  his  attendance  was  ex- 
pired, he  obtained  Mellidor's  consent 
to  become  his  tenant  for  the  villa  of 
Les  Delices,  whilst  he  was  himself 
absent  on  his  military  duties. 
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CHAP.  V. 


Was  ever  man  thus  left  to  dreadful  thought, 
And  all  the  honors  of  a  black  surmise? 
What  woe  is  this  too  big  to  be  express'd  ? 
O  my  sad  heart !   why  bodest  thou  so  severely  ? 

BUSIRIS,  KING  OF  EGYPT. 


The  castle,  seated  on  a  rock  over- 
hanging the  sea,  was  well  suited  to 
the  present  state  of  Lemira's  mind  ; 
for,  while  her  eye  expatiated  on  the  im- 
mense extent  of  waters  rolling  beneath 
its  glance,  her  ear  was  pleased,  and 
her  spirits  were  soothed  by  the  sound 
of  the  waves  dashing  against  the  base 
of  the  edifice  ;  and,  when  others  were 
buried  in  slumber,  she  would  sit  at 
her  open  window,  contemplating  with 
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holy  rapture  the  innumerable  suns 
that  flamed  in  the  immensity  of  the 
sky;  or  viewing  the  moonbeam  as  it 
reposed  on  the  smooth  bosom  of  the 
ocean,  and  glimmered  in  silver  on  its 
gentle  undulation. 

It  was  in  moments  such  as  these, 
that  the  living  and  the  dead  appeared 
together  before  the  eye  of  her  imagi- 
nation ;  that  her  father,  Charles,  and 
Mellidor,  alternately  became  the  ob- 
jects on  whom  her  waking  dreams 
loved  to  dwell,  and .  whose  images 
she  unconsciously  mingled  with  the 
thoughts  of  heaven.  The  hours  de- 
voted  to  this  species  of  reverie  were 
stolen  from  sleep,  and  interfered  not 
with  any  of  the  more  essential  duties 
of  life;  for,  aware  that  Rosalie's 
young  and  active  spirits  required  em- 
ployment to  sustain  their  buoyancy, 
Lemira  dedicated  several  hours  of 
the  day  to  her  instruction,  and  had 
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the  gratification  of  observing  that  her 
pupil's  temper  daily  improved,  and 
that  her  habits  of  attention  grew 
stronger;  while  her  spirits  preserved 
their  gaiety  even  in  the  retirement  of 
the  chateau,  and  during  the  absence 
of  D'Aubert. 

The  time,  which  was  not  employed 
in  the  delightful  task  of  rendering 
Valmire's  sister  almost  as  perfect  as 
himself,  was  passed  by  the  lovely  in- 
habitants of  the  castle  in  visiting  and 
relieving  the  neighbouring  cottagers, 
and  in  the  amusements  of  drawing, 
music,  and  walking;  although  the 
reasonable  dread  of  wolves  and  of 
pirates,  who,  infesting  the  seas,  often 
extended  their  depredations  to  land, 
prevented  their  excursions  from  being 
extensive. 

The   pension   allowed     to    her   by 
Louis,  and  the  fortune  left  to  her  by 
g  3 
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St.  Am  and,   would,   as   the  Princess 
found,  enable  her,  with  proper  atten- 
tion to  the  expenditure  of  her  esta- 
blishment, to  make  a  considerable  im- 
provement in  the  circumstances  of  the 
surrounding  poor.     She  refitted  and 
often  rebuilt  their  cabins  ;  established 
order  and  neatness  in  their  families; 
and,   with   the  assistance  of  Rosalie 
and    Flora,    instructed    and    clothed 
their  children.     By  this   distribution 
of  her  time,  Lemira  sought  not  only 
to  perform  the  duties  which  she  owed 
to  her  fellow  creatures,  but  to  teach 
Rosalie,  who  would  soon  become  the 
mistress  of  a  large  fortuue,  that  the  true 
use  of  riches  was  to  employ  them  in 
acts  of  mercy;  and  also  to  divert  her 
mind  from  the  indulgence  of  a  senti- 
ment, which,  if  not  enchained  by  the 
strong  fetters  of  reason,  threatened  to 
weaken  her  faculties  and  depress  her 
spirits.     She  steadily  resolved,  that, 
although  love  in  all  its  mighty  power 
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had  forced  admission  into  her  bosom, 
it  should  never  conquer  her  mind  or 
suspend  its  well  directed  energies. 

Months  rolled  away,  and  D'Aubert, 
who  had   established  himself  in   the 
neighbouring  villa,  was  a  daily  visitor 
to  the  chateau ;  where  Fleurville  was 
become   a  permanent    guest,    in    the 
character  of  Lemira's  domestic  chap- 
lain.    His    wisdom    and    experience 
materially   assisted   the    Princess   in 
the  formation  of  Rosalie's  character ; 
and  his  benevolence  rendered  him  a 
powerful  auxiliary  to  the   charitable 
deeds  of  these  sisters  of  mercy.   Theo- 
dore's hand   and   heart  were  always 
opened  by  a  tale  of  distress :  but  he 
soon  grew  weary  of  visiting  the  cot- 
tages of  the  peasants ;  and,  unless  as 
Rosalie's  attendant,    when    he  acted 
under  the  influence  of  love,  he  found 
little  amusement  in  frequenting   the 
abodes  of  the  unfortunate. 
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Freed    from    the    persecutions    of 
Charles's  unrequited  passion,   happy 
in  the  regular  and  conscientious  dis- 
charge of  all  her  duties,  pleased  with 
Rosalie's  improvement  in  wisdom  and 
virtue,  blessed  with  constant  accounts 
from  Mellidor's  own  pen  of  his  health 
and    safety,    and,  from   the   voice  of 
fame,  of  his  brilliant  achievements,  Le- 
mira  hoped   that   peace    had   at  last 
found  a  fixed  habitation  in  her  bosom. 
She  had  at  first  heard  with  trembling 
joy  of  Mellidor's  triumphs  over  the 
enemies  of  his  country  :  but  the  alarm, 
excited  by  the   danger  of  her  hero, 
gradually  yielded  to  confidence,  when, 
after    the    successful    termination    of 
many  battles,  intelligence  of  his  safety 
arrived  ;    and   she  began  securely  to 
trust  that  the  life,  which  had  been  so 
often  spared  in  scenes  of  peril,  would 
still  be  mercifully  preserved   by  the 
Great  Disposer  of  events- 
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D'Auhert,  however,  finding  that  the 
campaign  was  likely  to  be  of  longer 
duration  than  was  at  first  expected, 
became  impatient  for  the  fulfilment 
of  his  engagement  with  Rosalie.  But 
perceiving,  when  he  ardently  pressed 
her  to  bless  him  with  her  hand,  that 
she  still  wished  to  defer  her  marriage 
until  her  brother's  return,  the  fond 
lover  wrote  to  the  Vicomte  to  entreat 
him,  if  he  could  not  quit  his  station 
consistently  with  the  strict  laws  of 
honor,  to  use  his  authority  to  induce 
his  sister  to  allow  the  ceremony  to  be 
concluded  without  his  presence  ;  and, 
for  the  purpose  of  strengthening  his 
request,  he  mentioned  the  necessity 
of  his  speedy  return  to  his  own  mili- 
tary duty,  in  consequence  of  the  ex- 
piration of  his  leave  of  absence. 

To  this  epistle  he  received  an  im- 
mediate reply  from  Valmire,  stating, 
that  the  army  was  then  on  the  eve  of 
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battle,  which  he  expected  would  ter- 
minate the  campaign;  when  he  could 
return  to  France  to  sanction  his  sis- 
ter's nuptials ;  but  should  the  event 
of  war,  he  added,  deprive  him  of  life, 
he  entreated  that  the  union  of  D'Au- 
bert  and  Rosalie  should  not  be  any 
further  delayed. 

"  Alas!"  thought  Lemira,  when  she 
had  perused  the  letter,  "  by  this  time 
my  fate  is  decided,  and  perhaps  thou 
best  cold  and  bleeding  on  the  field 
of  carnage!  O  Heaven!  why  did  not 
fortune  place  us  among  the  mass  of 
the  people?  for  then  I  could  have  fol- 
lowed thee  to  the  scene  of  danger, 
with  gentle  hands  have  tended  thy 
wounds;  and  perhaps,  by  care  and 
affection,  have  snatched  thee  from  the 
grave !" 

The  last  words  of  Mellidor's  letter 
seised  with  harassing  tenacity  on  the 
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mind  of  the  Princess ;  and  although 
she  endeavoured,  by  pious  confidence 
on  the  mercies  of  the  Most  High,  to  re- 
gain her  wonted  peace  of  mind,  yet  she 
found  thatrepose  had  raadeitself  wings, 
and  would  return  no  more  to  her  anx- 
ious heart.  But  this  painful  feeling  was 
considerably  increased,  and  began  to 
assume  the  form  of  well  founded  ap- 
prehension, when  days  and  weeks 
passed  away  without  bringing  the  ex- 
pected intelligence  from  the  camp. 
It  was  then  that  Lemira  found  it  ne- 
cessary to  exert  her  fortitude  to  calm 
Rosalie's  fears  ;  but  she  was  herself 
too  dreadfully  convinced,  that  nothing 
less  than  a  desperate  wound  could 
prevent  Mellidor  from  imparting  the 
news  of  the  issue  of  the  battle  to  those 
to  whom  it  was  most  interesting. 
Again  Lemira  became  a  prey  to  all 
the  horrors  of  suspense,  and  to  all  the 
torments  of  the  most  terrible  surmises : 
but  no  tear  was  seen  to  drop  from  her 
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dark  blue  eye;  no  sigh  was  observed 
to  heave  her  heroic  bosom  ;  and  the 
dimness  of  the  eye,  the  paleness  of 
the  cheek  alone  discovered  how  deeply 
and  painfully  her  soul  was  distress- 
ed. To  the  penetrating  sight  of  the 
Abbe  the  source,  whence  arose  these 
signs  of  secret  suffering,  was  visible; 
for  he  had  long  suspected  that  Mel- 
lidor's  virtues,  and  Mellidor's  fate  were 
not  beheld  with  indifference  by  the 
Princess;  and,  after  having  endeavour- 
ed to  prepare  her  and  Rosalie  for  a  fatal 
termination  to  their  suspense,  he  set  off 
for  the  purpose  of  obtaining  at  Paris 
some  intelligence  of  his  beloved  pupil. 

Some  days-after  Fleurville's  depar- 
ture, Lemira  ascended,  as  had  been 
of  late  her  frequent  custom,  to  the 
highest  platform  of  a  turret,  which 
had  formerly  been  used  as  the  watch- 
tower  of  the  castle;  for  from  this  ele- 
vated spot  she  could  catch  the  first 
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glimpse  of  any  person  advancing  on 
the  road  :  and  she,  therefore,  hoped 
that  her  anxious  eye  would  be  the 
first  to  discover  the  messenger  of  glad 
tidings.  For  several  hours  she  had  been 
engaged  in  this  manner,  and  was  pre- 
paring to  descend  with  her  usual  feel- 
ing of  disappointment,  when  she  ob- 
served a  cloud  of  dust  arise  at  the  ex- 
tremity of  the  prospect.  She  endea- 
voured to  still  the  perturbed  throbbing 
of  her  heart  by  recollecting  that  a  herd 
of  cattle  might  be  passing  along  the 
road;  or  a  traveller,  in  whom  she  was 
uninterested,  might  be  returning  to 
his  home.  But  anxiety  kept  her  eyes 
painfully  chained  to  the  spot  until 
she  beheld  a  horseman  faintly  emerge 
from  the  cloud.  Gradually  his  figure 
became  more  distinct,  and  her  senses 
threatened  to  forsake  her,  when  she 
distinguished  on  the  person  of  the 
stranger  the  white  uniform  worn  by 
the  French   soldiers.     She   retained, 
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however,  her  reason,  until  on  the 
nearer  approach  of  the  dragoon,  she 
discovered  a  black  crape  streaming 
from  his  spear,  and  a  scarf  of  the 
same  color  hung  across  his  shoulder. 

Lemira  had  seen  enough  to  convince 
her  that  death  had  spread  a  thick  and 
heavy  veil  between  her  and  sublunary 
bliss ;  and  happy  would  it  have  been 
for  this  illustrious  sufferer,  if  the  eyes 
which  now  closed  upon  the  vision  of 
this  world  had  opened  in  the  regions 
of  the  blessed. 
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CHAP.  VI. 


O  God  of  battles !  steel  my  soldiers'  hearts, 
Possess  them  not  with  fear;  take  from  them  now 
The  sense  of  reckoning  :  lest  the  opposed  num- 
bers 
Pluck  their  hearts  from  them. 

SHAKSPEARE. 


It  is  not  necessary  for  the  Princess  of 
Lorraine's  historian  to  enter  into  the 
King  of  France's  alleged  motives  for  the 
invasion  of  Holland  ;  or  to  follow  him 
in  the  various  sieges  and  battles  which 
terminated  in  the  conquest  of  that  coun- 
try. It  will  be  sufficient  for  our  pur- 
pose to  mention,  that  he  entered  the 
United  States  at  the  head  of  thirty 
thousand  men,  and  was  preceded  by 
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the  Prince  de  Conde  with  a  force 
equally  numerous.  Valmire's  regiment 
was  in  the  first  division  of  the  army; 
and,  as  promotion  in  those  days  was  im- 
mediately bestowed  upon  merit,  with- 
out regard  to  age,  length  of  services, 
or  military  rank,  he  was  fortunate 
enough  often  to  attract  the  observa- 
tion of  his  great  general,  and,  in  con- 
sequence of  his  valor  and  good  con- 
duct, to  be  raised  to  the  command  of 
a  brigade  of  cavalry. 

Maestricht,  a  place  of  great  im- 
portance to  the  French,  well  fortified, 
strongly  garrisoned,  and  governed  by 
a  man  whose  integrity  could  not  be 
shaken  by  the  bribes  offered  to  him 
by  Louis,  and  whose  courage  was  not 
subdued  by  the  panic  which  had  as- 
sailed his  compatriots,  offered  to 
Conde  a  conquest  worthy  of  his  arms. 
Anxious  to  subdue  this  town  before 
the  arrival  of  Louis,  to  whom  he  must 
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yield  the  glory  of  command,  Conde 
drew  up  his  army  with  the  intention 
of  immediately  laying  siege  to  the 
place;  but  the  Duke  of  Lorraine, 
being  apprised  of  his  purposed  attack, 
marched  with  the  Imperial  troops  to 
its  relief;  and,  finding  that  the  French 
forces  had  secured  their  position,  and 
commenced  their  intrenchments  be- 
fore the  town,  instantly  drew  up  his 
army  and  offered  battle.  Conde,  con- 
fident of  the  valor  of  his  victorious 
troops,  did  not  hesitate  to  accept  the 
challenge;  and,  leaving  a  reserve  to 
carry  on  the  works  against  the  town, 
and  "to  prevent  a  surprise  from  that 
quarter,  formed  his  line  and  prepared 
for  the  conflict. 

The  French  soldiers  eager  for  an- 
other victory,  and  Conde,  jealous  of 
the  reputation  of  the  princely  com- 
mander opposed  to  him,  soon  com- 
menced the  murderous  onset. 
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The  Imperial  troops,  equally  anxious 
for  conquest  and  desirous  of  relieving 
their  allies,  firmly  relying  on  the  skill 
and  courage  of  their  invincible  and 
illustrious  general,  received  the  enemy 
with  firmness  and  intrepidity. 

The  engagement  soon  became  ge- 
neral  along  the  line,  and  the  great 
commanders  were  every  where  seen 
exerting  themselves  and  encouraging 
their  men. 

Mellidor,  who  commanded  the  right 
wing  of  the  French  troops,  observing 
the  enemy  opposite  to  his  flank  occu- 
pying a  strong  and  advantageous  po- 
sition on  an  elevation,  the  obtaining 
of  which  would  accelerate  the  victory 
of  his  troops,  ordered  a  detachment 
of  the  cavalry  to  charge  and  take  pos- 
session of  that  post.  Mellidor  him- 
self led  on  his  men;  and,  wheeling 
round  on  the  rear  of  the  enemv,  made 
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a  desperate  charge.  They  were  re- 
ceived with  the  greatest  firmness,  and 
a  dreadful  slaughter  commenced  :  but 
the  Germans  at  length  gave  way  ;  and 
Duke  Charles  observed  the  situation 
of  his  troops  just  in  time  to  save  them 
from  destruction,  by  ordering  his  re- 
serve of  cavalry  to  charge  the  French 
force.  Then  joining  in  the  thickest 
of  the  action,  he  remarked  with  ad- 
miration the  intrepidity,  valor,  and 
skill  displayed  by  Mellidor,  when, 
overpowered  by  numbers,  he  was 
compelled  to  retire  at  the  instant  he 
was  on  the  point  of  turning  the  ene- 
mies cannon  on  their  own  line. 

Various  successes  attended  the  arms 
of  Conde  and  of  his  noble  adversary 
on  this  sanguinary  day ;  the  French 
chief  pushing  his  advantages  by  every 
stratagem,  and  as  often  again  re- 
pulsed, until  night  put  an  end  to  the 
conflict,    and   separated   the  armies : 
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when  Conde's  troops  retired  into  their 
intrenchments,  and  Charles  withdrew 
with  his  force  to  his  encampment. 

Our  youthful  hero,  dissatisfied  with 
the  events  of  the  day,  when  all  were 
at  rest  repaired  to  his  commander's 
tent;  and,  representing  his  feelings  to 
his  chief,  proposed  an  attempt  to  sur- 
prise the  enemies'  camp  in  the  night, 
judging  that,  from  their  long  and  rapid 
inarch,  joined  to  the  exertions  which 
they  had  all  made,  fatigue  and  weari- 
ness would  overpower  the  imperial 
troops,  and  leave  them  in  a  state  easily 
to  be  overcome  by  a  small  body  of 
cavalry,  which  he  entreated  permis- 
sion to  conduct. 

Conde,  delighted  with  the  gallantry 
and  abilities  displayed  by  Valmire 
during  the  severe  contest  on  that  day, 
and  fearful  of  the  issue  of  another  ge- 
neral battle,  unless  the  reinforcements 
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which  he  expected  arrived,  gladly  as- 
sented to  the  suggestion  of  his  young 
favorite,  and  immediately  issued  orders 
that  a  sufficient  force  should  be  in 
readiness  to  commence  the  attack  at 
midnight:  instructions  were  also  given, 
that  no  lights  should  appear  within  the 
intrenchments,  nor  the  least  noise  be 
permitted,  in  order  that  no  appear- 
ance whatever  of  their  intention  might 
reach  the  enemies'  camp. 

Conde,  to  prevent  any  possibility  of 
the  failure  of  the  enterprise,  ordered 
that  the  cavalry  should  charge  into 
the  camp,  and  first  endeavour  to  take 
the  Duke  of  Lorraine  prisoner,  and 
that  a  body  of  infantry  should  attend 
in  readiness  to  support  them,  in  case 
the  allies  might  be  apprised  of  their 
design. 

Charles,  always  on  the  alert  and 
ever  watchful  of  his  enemy,  contrived 
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to  introduce  spies  into  his  intrench- 
ments ;  who,  observing*  the  prepara- 
tions for  the  attack  on  the  imperial 
camp,  instantly  escaped  unperceived, 
and  gave  intelligence  of  the  circum- 
stance to  their  commander.  Orders 
were  issued,  without  delay,  for  the 
troops  to  assemble  and  be  in  readiness 
to  receive  the  enemy :  every  thing  in 
the  camp  was  carried  on  in  such  si- 
lence and  quiet,  that,  although  the 
French  picquets  were  hovering  round, 
not  the  least  suspicion  entered  their 
minds  that  the  Imperialists  were  in- 
formed of  the  intended  attack. 

Charles,  not  knowing  the  hour  on 
which  the  enterprise  was  to  take  place, 
or  from  what  quarter  he  might  ex- 
pect the  French,  directed  his  force  to 
form  into  two  columns,  and  remain 
at  their  post,  resting  on  their  arms 
until  notice  was  brought  of  the  ene- 
my's approach.     As  the  sentinels  in 
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the  French  camp  were  relieving  their 
brothers  in  arms  at  the  hour  of  twelve, 
Mellidor  with  his  chosen  band  were 
heard  moving  slowly  out  of  the  in- 
trenchments :  the  cavalry  were  in  ad- 
vance, and,  on  their  approaching  the 
imperial  camp,  Mellidor  moved  on  in 
a  rapid  charge,  and  met  with  no  re- 
sistance until  he  unexpectedly  arrived 
in  front  of  the  first  column,  which 
opened  so  severe  a  fire  on  their  un- 
suspecting enemy,  that  they  were  in- 
stantly thrown  into  disorder.  Val- 
mire,  anxious  for  the  fate  of  his  en- 
terprise, exerted  himself  to  the  ut- 
most to  bring  on  his  cavalry  again  to 
charge  the  column,  which,  in  conse- 
quence of  the  darkness  of  the  night, 
was  perceptible  only  by  the  flashes  of 
light  occasioned  by  the  rapid  fire  of 
the  cannon  and  musquetry  of  Charles's 
army.  While  thus  employed  in  re- 
animating the  courage  of  his  men, 
Mellidor  received  a  wound  in  the 
h  2 
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head,  which  felled  him  senseless  from 
his  horse. 

The  French  cavalry,  not  attending 
to  their  commander's  orders,  in  the 
greatest  confusion  retired  upon  their 
infantry;  and  those  who  were  ad- 
vancing now  halted,  and  waited  a  con- 
siderable time  in  expectation  of  orders 
from  their  young  general:  but,  hear- 
ing nothing  further  of  him,  they  con- 
cluded that  he  was  either  killed  or 
severely  wounded  by  the  fire  from  the 
enemy. 

The  officer  in  command  of  the  re- 
serve, considering  it,  in  their  present 
situation,  impossible  to  make  any  im- 
pression on  the  imperial  camp,  order- 
ed a  retreat,  and  again  retired  into 
their  intrenchments. 

The  Prince  de  Conde,  grieved  for 
the  failure  of  the  night  attack,  and 
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more  particularly  for  the  absence  and 
the  supposed  death  of  his  young  friend 
and  favorite,  on  whose  activity,  intel- 
ligence, and  courage  he  so  much  relied, 
despatched  early  in  the  morning  a  flag 
of  truce  to  the  allied  camp,  proposing 
a  cessation  of  hostilities  for  the  day, 
that  they  might  be  permitted  to  pay 
the  last  duties  to  the  heroes  fallen  in 
the  various  engagements.  Directions 
were  given  to  inspect  every  part  of 
the  ground  for  the  body  of  the  Vi- 
comte  de  Valmire :  but  this  scrutiny 
proved  unavailing,  for,  on  a  strict  and 
minute  investigation  of  the  bodies,  it 
was  ascertained  that  Mellidor's  was 
not  among  the  number. 

The  day  passed  away  in  the  mourn- 
ful ceremony  of  burying  their  dead, 
when  Duke  Charles,  having  received 
intelligence  that  the  King  of  France 
was  approaching  with  a  large  force  to 
the  support  of  Cond6,  instantly  issued 
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orders  for  his  army  to  retreat;  and,  on 
the  ensuing  morning,  Conde  was  gra- 
tified with  the  intelligence,  that  at 
once  he  was  relieved  from  the  hazard 
of  a  second  engagement,  and  might, 
without  any  further  interruption,  carry 
on  the  siege  of  the  town  of  Maestricht. 
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CHAP.  VI. 


Whether  first  nature,  or  long  want  of  peace, 
Has  wrought  in y  mind  to  this,  I  cannot  tell ; 
But  horrors  now  are  not  displeasing  to  me. 
I  like  this  rocking  of  the  battlements. 
Rage  on,  ye  winds  !  burst,  clouds !  and,  waters, 

roar! 
You  bear  a  just  resemblance  of  my  fortune, 
And  suit  the  gloomy  habit  of  my  soul. 

REVENGE. 


By  degrees  D'Aubert  unfolded  the 
dreadful  history  of  her  brother's  death 
to  Rosalie:  but  so  sedulously  did  he 
guard  her  from  learning  it  abruptly, 
so  tenderly  did  he  mingle  assurances 
of  affection  with  the  melancholy  intel- 
ligence, that,  although  her  grief  was 
great  and  her  tears  abundant,  yet  the 
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sting  of  calamity  was  removed,  and 
she  felt  that  life  was  still  dear  to  her 
since  she  retained  her  Theodore. 

Far  different  from  that  sorrow, 
which  could  derive  consolation  from 
any  earthly  source,  was  the  desola- 
tion of  Lemira's  heart,  when  the  un- 
welcome kindness  of  Flora  recalled 
her  to  sense  and  misery;  for,  during 
the  lapse  of  many  days,  no  tear  moist- 
ened her  burning  eye,  no  sigh  escaped 
from  her  bursting  bosom ;  while,  im- 
movably fixed  to  one  spot,  her  heavy 
lids  declining  to  the  ground,  her  cheek 
bereft  of  every  tinge  of  color,  and  her 
long  dark  hair  streaming  over  her 
shoulders,  she  looked  like  the  sculp- 
tured image  of  despair !  Nature  could 
not  long  sustain  without  injury  this 
attack  of  concentrated  grief ;  and  Ro- 
salie was  aroused  from  the  indulgence 
of  her  own  sorrows  to  attend  the  sick 
bed  of  her  suffering  friend. 
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Several  days  elapsed  before  the 
danger  that  threatened  the  life  of  the 
Princess  suffered  any  mitigation,  and 
Rosalie  was  for  the  first  time  informed, 
by  this  sudden  illness,  of  Lemira's 
deep  interest  in  the  fate  of  the  in- 
trepid, the  tender  hearted  Mellidor ! 

One  morning  Rosalie  entered  the 
chamber  of  the  invalid,  and,  finding 
that  her  life  was  still  considered  in 
great  danger,  she  knelt  beside  the  bed ; 
and,  while  tears  gushed  from  her  eyes, 
she  exclaimed, 

"  Am  I  then  doomed  to  lose  thee 
also,  my  friend,  my  sister?  and  is  the 
hapless  Rosalie  to  be  deprived  at  one 
time  of  two  of  her  dearest  friends? 
Yet  I  should  not  repine,  for  in  the  re- 
gions of  eternal  bliss  thou  wilt  be 
united  to  thy  Mellidor !" 

The  lovely  sufferer  was  awakened 
h  3 
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from  her  apparent  state  of  uncon- 
sciousness by  the  sound  of  that  be- 
loved name ;  and  tears,  the  first  that 
she  had  shed,  flowed  rapidly  down 
her  pallid  cheeks.  Long  and  bitterly 
she  wept ;  for  as  her  perceptions  be- 
came more  clear,  the  sense  of  her  loss 
became  more  acute  :  but  the  kindly 
shower  relieved  her  surcharged  heart, 
and  when  the  physician  arrived,  he 
declared  that  the  danger  which  had 
threatened  to  shorten  her  life,  or  anni- 
hilate her  reason,  was  happily  removed. 
From  this  day  Lemira  recovered  her 
health  :  but  her  happiness  appeared  to 
be  flown  for  ever!  For  her' the  "  song 
of  earliest  birds,"  the  sweet  breath  of 
morn,  the  floweret's  beauteous  dyes, 
had  lost  their  charms;  and  all  nature 
wore  for  her  one  sad  and  sober  livery. 
When  the  vivifying  rays  of  the  sun 
awoke  new  beauties  in  the  fields  and 
woods;  when  the  same  kindly  in- 
fluence   made  the   little   birds   carol 
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more  sweetly  in  their  "  leafy  cages,' 
she  would  firmly  close  her  stony  eye 
and  exclaim,  "  Ungrateful  birds,  to 
sing  so  sweetly,  when  he  can  no  longer 
listen  to  you!  unfeeling  flowers,  to 
look  so  bright,  when  the  eye  which 
loved  your  beauties  is  closed  by  the 
icy  hand  of  death !  But  although  na- 
ture, my  Mellidor!  is  insensible  to  thy 
loss,  and  continues  dressed  in  all  her 
lovely  smiles  when  thou  seest  her  not, 
yet  is  there,  belonging  to  thee,  one 
heart  for  ever  faithful  to  thy  memory, 
one  human  being  who  in  perpetual 
desolation  and  dreariness  will  pass 
through  this  wilderness  with  sorrow 
for  her  guide !" 

The  Princess  now  loved  the  wild 
roar  of  the  ocean  and  the  war  of  the 
elements;  and,  when  the  wind  shook 
the  battlements,  the  sea  dashed  its 
troubled  waves  against  the  rock,  she 
would  wander  to  the  highest  point  of 
the  hill,  or  ascend  to  the  fatal  watch- 
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tower,  and,  mingling  her  sighs  with  the 
blast,  would  exclaim,  that  nature  in  this 
sublime  but  terrible  form  was  in  uni- 
son with  her  feelings.     In  this  dispo- 
sition   she   had    remained   for    some 
weeks  after  her  recovery  from  bodily 
illness,    when,   as   she   was   one  day 
going  into  the  garden,  she  perceived 
the  funeral  of  a  peasant  passing  along 
the  road.     A  woman  who  attended  it 
looked  up;  and,  although  the  breadth 
of  the  moat  prevented  Lemira  from 
distinctly  discerning  her  features,  yet 
she  thought  that  she  recognised  the  face 
of  one  of  those  persons  who  had  for- 
merly chiefly  subsisted  on  her  bounty ; 
but  whom,  in  common  with  every  other 
object  of  her  charitable  attention,  she 
had  neglected  since  the  arrival  of  the 
fatal  intelligence  of  Mellidor's  death. 
Her  heart  told  her  that  the  husband 
of  this  poor  woman  had,  perhaps,  pe- 
rished for  want  of  the  assistance  which 
she  could  have  bestowed,  had  not  the 
indulgence  of  selfish  sorrow  entirely 
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occupied  her  time  and  absorbed  her 
feelings.  On  inquiry  she  learnt,  that 
judicious  treatment  might  have  pro- 
longed the  existence  of  this  husband 
and  father;  and,  contrite  and  softened, 
she  retired  to  her  closet  to  confess,  to 
her  heavenly  Creator,  her  culpable 
neglect  of  the  most  sacred  duties,  and 
to  implore  fortitude  to  enable  her  in 
future  to  perform  those  which  are 
more  particularly  allotted  to  the  pos- 
sessor of  health  and  fortune.  This 
lesson,  severe  as  it  was,  proved  bene- 
ficial to  Lemira;  for  henceforth  she 
renewed  her  benevolent  visits  to  her 
poor  neighbours,  and  although  at  first 
the  exertion  only  painfully  increased 
her  misery,  yet  perseverance  dimi- 
nished the  bitter  feeling  of  desolation, 
and  taught  her  to  bear  an  existence 
which  might  be  rendered  so  useful  to 
her  species.  But  although  deeds  of 
mercy  and  acts  of  devotion  led  her 
mind  from  the  continual  contempla- 
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tion  of  her  deep-seated  sorrows,  and 
endued  her  with  resignation  to  the 
will  of  the  Most  High,  yet  she  felt 
that  joy  could  never  revisit  her  bosom, 
and  that  her  heart  was  for  ever  closed 
against  the  admission  of  earthly  love. 
She  looked  forward,  nevertheless,  with 
fortitude  to  the  future,  though  it  pre- 
sented to  her  eye  nothing  but  blighted 
hopes,  for  beyond  this  vale  of  sorrow 
faith  pointed  to  her  a  land  of  eternal 
bliss.  There  were  moments  when 
her  soul  yielded  its  grief  to  the  ex- 
hilarating idea  that  Mellidor  still 
lived  ;  and  this  idea,  founded  on  the 
disappearance  of  the  body,  did  not 
lose  its  probability  until  days,  weeks, 
and  months  had  passed  away  without 
bringing  any  intelligence  on  the  sub- 
ject; and  then  every  hope  finally  ex- 
pired, even  under  the  fondest  fostering 
of  her  tender  bosom. 

Some  months  had  elapsed  since  the 
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arrival  of  the  fatal  news  from  the 
camp,  when  D'Anbert  again  claimed 
his  bride,  and  obtained  her  reluctant 
permission  to  solicit  the  consent  of 
the  King  to  their  union. 

The  answer  of  Louis,  who  had  lately 
returned,  crowned  with  laurels,  to  his 
capital,  from  the  conquest  of  Holland, 
expressed  his  assent  to  the  union  of 
Theodore  and  Rosalie;  and  com- 
manded the  lovers  to  repair  to  Paris, 
as  he  intended  to  honor  the  nuptials 
of  the  gallant  Valmire's  sister  by  the 
celebration  of  a  royal  fete.  With  a 
countenance  exhibiting  a  mixture  of 
smiles  and  tears,  Rosalie  sought  the 
Princess  to  implore  her  to  accompany 
them,  and  to  bless  their  marriage  with 
her  presence.  Lemira  shuddered  at 
appearing  again  in  public;  but  Ro- 
salie pressed  her  request  with  so  much 
earnestness,  and  was  so  miserable 
when  it  was  refused,  that  the  Prin- 
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cess,  unused  to  oppose  the  wishes  of 
those  whom  she  loved  by  the  indul- 
gence of  any  selfish  feeling,  made  her 
friend  happy  by  consenting  once  more 
to  be  by  her  side,  amid  the  gay  crowd 
of  fashion. 

While  the  necessary  preparations 
for  the  journey  detained  the  Princess 
and  her  friends,  D'Aubert  was  a  daily 
visitor  at  the  chateau :  but,  by  Le- 
mira's  positive  command,  he  returned 
every  evening  to  Les  Delices,  though 
sometimes  reluctance  to  quit  the  fair 
object  of  his  passion,  induced  him  to 
remain  in  the  enjoyment  of  her  so- 
ciety until  a  late  hour  of  the  night. 
Two  days  before  the  arrival  of  that 
which  was  fixed  for  their  departure, 
the  lurid  appearance  of  the  sky,  and 
the  oppressive  heat  of  the  atmosphere, 
having  foretold  one  of  those  sudden 
storms  so  frequent  in  the  south  of  Eu- 
rope, Rosalie  urged  D'Aubert  to  regain 
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his  home  before  the  tempest  began. 
But  finding  that  the  idea  of  incurring 
danger  made  him  only  more  resolute 
in  remaining  until  his  usual  hour  of 
leave  taking,  she  affected  fatigue,  and 
retired  to  her  apartment.  This  stra- 
tagem, of  which,  however,  Lemira 
did  not  approve,  succeeded,  and  D'Au- 
bert,  deprived  of  her  society,  left  the 
castle,  and  reached  Les  Delices  just 
as  the  storm  was  collecting  into  fury. 

Lemira,  fearless  of  exposing  herself 
to  additional  danger  in  consequence 
of  the  great  height  of  the  watchtower, 
ascended  its  steps  for  the  purpose  of 
contemplating  from  that  eminence  the 
fine  and  awful  effect  of  the  warring 
elements.  Not  one  drop  of  rain  fell 
to  moisten  the  parched  earth,  or  to 
cool  the  burning  fervor  of  the  air; 
but  deep,  loud,  and  prolonged  peals 
of  thunder  reverberated  through  the 
sky,  now  vividly  illumined  by  flashes 
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of  livid  lightning  following  one  another 
in  rapid  and  awful  succession,  and 
discovering  the  ocean  covered  with 
foam,  and  dashing  its  enraged  waters 
against  the  rock  upon  which  the  castle 
was  erected. 

These  are  thy  glorious  works,  parent  of.  good 
Almighty !  Thine  this  universal  frame, 
Thyself  how  wondrous  then  ! 

These  words  of  the  great  poet  spoke 
the  sentiments  ofLemira's  soul;  and, 
yielding  to  the  enthusiasm  which  ele- 
vated her  mind,  she  heard  the  voice  of 
the  Almighty  in  the  thunder,  and  saw 
his  breath  kindle  the  lightning !  Long 
had  she  stood  contemplating  this  ma- 
jestic scene,  when,  in  a  short  interval 
of  the  storm,  as  the  thunder  was  wait- 
ing to  gather  matter  to  form  a  more 
terrific  peal,  her  ear  caught  a  sound 
which  seemed  not  to  belong  to  the 
conflicting  elements.  She  listened, 
and  distinctly  hearing  the  report  of 
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minute  guns,  proceeding,  as  it  ap- 
peared, from  some  vessel  in  distress, 
she  descended  from  the  watchtower, 
and,  with  her  characteristic  decision, 
ordered  lights  to  be  placed  in  every 
window  of  the  castle,  commanded  the 
alarum  bell  to  be  sounded,  and  then 
mounted  the  ramparts,  from  whence 
a  ship  could  now  be  discerned,  de- 
spoiled of  her  rigging,  and  left  in  a 
dismasted  state  to  the  mercy  of  the 
heaving  billows. 

At  one  moment  the  keel  of  the  ves- 
sel could  be  seen  above  the  water,  at 
the  next  the  vessel  itself  was  invisible, 
and  lost  between  the  contending 
waves ;  while  a  crowd  of  wretched 
people  clung  to  the  sides  of  the  ship, 
or  threw  themselves  on  the  deck  with 
the  frantic  gestures  of  despair. 

"  Poor  souls,  they  perish!"  exclaim- 
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ed  Lemira,  as  rushing  from  the  ram- 
parts into  the  castle  yard,  she  ordered 
that  the  boats  should  immediately  be 
put  out  to  save  some  of  the  wretches  : 
but  although  the  peasantry,  whom  she 
had  rescued  from  ignorance  and  fa- 
mine, were  in  crowds  about  her,  yet 
they  all  shrank  aghast  from  the  dan- 
gerous enterprise,  and  their  cowardly 
souls  refused  to  obey  the  dictates  of 
humanity  or  the  voice  of  their  benefac- 
tress. 

The  high-souled  daughter  of  Lor- 
raine, who  never  yielded  to  the  feeling 
of  alarm  when  her  fellow  creatures 
demanded  the  exertion  of  her  forti- 
tude, looked  with  contempt  on  the 
pusillanimous  beings  around  her,  and 
cried,  "  Will  nobody  be  the  first  to 
claim  the  blessing,  promised  by  Hea- 
ven to  those  who  attempt  the  preser- 
vation of  their  own  species?  But  al- 
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though  you  dare  not  lead,  you  will 
not,  I  conclude,  presume  to  disobey 
when  I  command  you  to  follow  me." 

Regardless  of  Rosalie's  shrieks,  or 
of  Flora's  tears  and  entreaties,  Le- 
mira  rushed  to  the  shore  and  sprang 
into  the  boat ;  where  the  peasants  and 
fishermen,  ashamed  of  not  imitating 
her  glorious  example,  followed  her, 
although  their  pallid  faces  and  trem- 
bling frames  discovered  that  their 
fears  were  not  extinguished. 

While  the  boat  rode  over  the  foam- 
ing billows  and  approached  the  vessel, 
they  suddenly  heard  a  tremendous 
shriek,  as  of  the  last  expiring  effort 
of  the  unfortunate  crew,  which  was 
succeeded  by  a  most  awful  silence; 
and  Lemira  feared  that  they  had  too 
long  delayed  their  wished  for  assist- 
ance: but,  on  a  more  particular  sur- 
vey of  the  ship,  they  perceived  that 
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she  bad   grounded  not  far  from  the 
shore,  and  that,  from  her  position,  she 
must  inevitably  be  dashed  to  pieces 
in  a  few  minutes  by  the  violence  of 
the   waves.     When    they   drew   near 
enough  to  the  ship  to  be  heard,  Le- 
mira,    exerting   her   voice,    declared, 
that,  if  above  six  persons  entered  the 
boat,  it  would  sink  ;  and,  begging  that 
all  the  women  and  passengers  should 
be  first  saved,  she  promised  to  return 
with  her  little  vessel  for  the  remaining 
crew.     Lemira's  person  was  rendered 
visible  by  the  lamps  in  the  boat,  and 
by  the  lightning  which  still  continued 
to  flash  around  her ;  and  her  beauti- 
ful figure,  her  long  dark  hair  blown  by 
the  wind,   her   sublime   countenance 
and    heroic    courage  awakened    sur- 
prise and  admiration,  not  altogether 
devoid  of  alarm,  in  the  breasts  of  the 
mariners,  for  they  could  scarcely  be- 
lieve that  an  inhabitant  of  earth  would 
venture  amid  the  terrors   of  such  a 
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tempest  for  the  preservation  of  beings 
who  were  unknown  to  her,  and  to 
whom  she  was  only  attached  by  the 
ties  of  humanity. 

Her  command  being  repeated,  a 
wild  cry  of  joy  was  heard  to  echo 
through  the  ship,  and  in  a  moment  a 
woman  with  a  little  boy  hastily  ad- 
vanced to  the  side  of  the  deck,  and, 
watching  the  moment  when  the  larger 
vessel  was  brought  by  the  force  of 
the  waves  nearly  on  a  level  with  the 
smaller  one,  she  threw  her  infant  into 
the  arms  of  the  Princess,  exclaiming, 

"  Angel  of  mercy !  save,  oh  !  save 
my  child,  and  leave  me  to  perish." 

Lemira  held  the  boy  wrapped  in 
her  mantle,  until  by  her  command, 
which  acted  like  a  charm  on  the  be- 
wildered senses  of  the  crew,  the  wo- 
man, one  male  passenger,  and  some 
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sailors  were  lowered  into  the  boat; 
and,  thus  freighted,  it  returned  with 
much  difficulty  to  the  land. 

The  people,  now  declaring  with  one 
voice,  that  they  were  willing  to  recross 
the  waves  without  the  Princess,  im- 
plored her  to  forgive  their  former 
cowardice,  and  to  take  refuge  in  the 
castle  from  the  storm  which  still  con- 
tinued to  rage.  As  another  boat  had 
been  procured  with  a  sufficient  num- 
ber of  men  to  manage  it,  capable  by 
its  size  of  conveying  the  remaining 
part  of  the  crew  to  shore,  she  yielded 
to  their  entreaties,  and  retired  to  her 
own  apartment,  from  whence  she 
could  see  the  boat  tossed  to  and  fro 
on  the  convulsed  bosom  of  the  ocean. 

The  rites  of  hospitality  were  now  to 
be  performed  for  the  unhappy  woman 
who  had  been  rescued  from  the  wreck : 
but  while  for  this  purpose  Lemira  was 
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proceeding  along  the  corridor,  she 
perceived  through  an  open  door  Flora 
closely  pressed  in  the  arms  of  a  tall 
and  fragile  figure,  in  whom  she  im- 
mediately recognised  the  female  pas- 
senger. The  face  of  the  stranger  was 
turned  towards  the  door;  but  the  ab- 
straction of  her  mind  prevented  her 
from  observing  the  Princess,  who  was 
thus  enabled  to  contemplate  without 
interruption  the  countenance  of  her 
new  inmate.  Her  flaxen  hair,  humid 
from  the  spray  of  the  sea,  was  parted 
on  the  forehead,  and  hung  in  neglected 
masses  on  her  shoulders;  her  pallid 
complexion  and  emaciated  figure 
evinced  great  and  recent  suffering; 
but  the  spirit  of  celestial  piety,  which 
emanated  from  her  blue  eyes,  gave  a 
saintly  expression  to  her  perfect  fea- 
tures, while  her  fast  flowing  tears 
showed  that  her  mind  was  not  ele- 
vated above  the  feeling  of  earthly  sor- 
row. 

VOL.  III.  i 
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"  O  my  Flora!''  she  murmured  in 
a  soft  voice  "  how  much  am  I  indebted 
to  this  dreadful  storm  for  restoring 
me,  after  so  many  years  of  miseries, 
of  wanderings,  and  of  unkindness,  to 
the  joy  of  finding  that  one  bosom  still 
beats  with  affection  for  hapless  Ellen, 
that  one  being  still  exists  from  whom 
she  may  expect  the  tears  of  sym- 
pathy !" 

"  Often,  my  beloved  sister!"  Flora 
replied,  "  often  have  my  thoughts 
dwelt  with  tenderness  on  your  love 
for  me,  and  often  have  I  lamented 
your  unknown  fate!  But  this  is  not 
the  time  to  relate  the  history  of  your 
sufferings,  when  your  humid  garments 
threaten  to  endanger  your  life  already 
rendered  precarious  by  fatigue  and  mi- 
sery. Allow  me  to  place  you  by  your 
sleeping  boy,  and  to  hope  that  slum- 
ber will  soon  close  your  weary  eye- 
lids, and  give  you  strength  to-morrow 
to  tell  me  all  your  griefs." 
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*l  This  interesting  stranger  then," 
said  Lemira  to  herself  as  she  sought 
the  hall  of  the  castle,  "  is  Flora's  long 
lost  sister;  and  I  have  been  the  means 
which  Divine  Providence  has  chosen 
to  employ  in  her  preservation." 

Having  ascertained  that  all  the  ma- 
riners were  saved,  and  comfortably 
lodged  either  in  the  castle  or  in  the 
adjacent  hamlet,  Lemira  retired  to 
repose,  happy  in  the  consciousness  of 
not  having  been  deterred  from  the 
performance  of  an  act  of  duty  by  the 
danger  with  which  it  had  been  at- 
tended. 

The  exertions  of  the  night  prolong- 
ed Lemira'a  sleep  to  a  late  hour  in 
the  morning,  and  when  she  awoke, 
she  found  Flora  kneeling  beside  her 
bed  and  bathing  her  hand  with  tears; 
for  Flora's  tender  heart  had  been  pain- 
i  2 
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fully  affected  by  the  relation  of  her 
sister's  melancholy  history. 

"  I  will  immediately  arise,"  said  the 
Princess,  "  and  see  your  sister." 

Then  explaining  to  her  wondering 
attendant  the  source  of  her  knowledge 
respecting  Ellen,  she  quitted  her  bed 
for  the  purpose  of  welcoming  the  sis- 
ter of  her  young  companion.  While 
she  was  dressing,  Flora  informed  her 
that  Ellen  was  obliged  instantly  to 
proceed  to  Paris,  to  arrange  an  affair 
of  great  importance  to  her  future  wel- 
fare; and  that  she  only  deferred  her 
departure  to  thank  her  Highness  for 
the  preservation  of  her  life,  and  for 
the  hospitable  entertainment  which 
she  had  bestowed  on  the  shipwrecked 
sufferers. 

When  Lemira  entered  the  break- 
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fast  room,  she  found  Rosalie,  who 
had  already  done  the  honors  of  the 
house  to  the  strangers,  playing  with  a 
beautiful  boy  of  four  years  old  ;  but 
no  sooner  did  Ellen  perceive  the 
Princess  than  she  approached  her 
child,  and,  taking  his  hand,  led  him 
towards  her. 

"  Deign,  illustrious  lady  !"  she  said, 
in  a  sweet  though  tremulous  voice, 
"  to  accept  the  gratitude  of  a  broken 
heart  for  benefits  which  no  words  can 
describe,  to  which  no  praise  can  do 
justice.  Little  as  is  now  left  in  my 
power  to  contribute  to  your  happi- 
ness, that  little  shall  be  cheerfully 
given  :  but  deeply  must  I  lament  that 
we  have  arrived  too  late  to  restore 
peace  to  an  amiable  mind,  oppressed 
by  the  weight  of  unfounded  remorse. 
Here,  my  boy!  lift  up  your  little  hands 
to  thank  the  lady,  who  rescued  you 
last  night  from  the  cruel  waves,  and 
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tell  her,  that  Heaven,  who  hears  the 
prayers  of  innocence,  will  bless  her 
with  happiness." 

While  Lemira  caressed  the  child, 
she  pondered  on  the  import  of  Ellen's 
words,  and  was  on  the  point  of  re- 
quiring an  explanation  of  them,  when 
a  young  man,  advancing  from  the 
lower  end  of  the  room,  thanked  the 
Princess  in  concise  but  correct  lan- 
guage for  the  obligations  which  she 
had  conferred  on  them.  He  informed 
the  Princess,  that  having  been  per- 
sonally attached  to  M on.  la  Feuillade, 
he  was  one  of  those  three  hundred 
gentlemen  who  were  accoutred  and 
conveyed,  at  the  expense  of  that  ge- 
nerous man  and  zealous  christian,  to 
the  relief  of  the  island  of  Candia,  then 
in  the  possession  of  the  Turks ;  and 
their  little  regiment,  when  united  to  the 
forces  of  the  Duke  of  Beaufort,  were 
fortunate  enough  to  succeed  in  forcing 
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the  infidels,  under  the  command  of 
the  Grand  Vizier  Kitiperli,  to  sur- 
render the  place  into  the  hands  of  the 
French.  Peace  being  now  establish- 
ed in  the  island,  he  was  enabled  to 
return  to  France,  for  the  purpose  of 
terminating  an  affair  which  materially 
concerned  the  happiness  of  his  sister : 
but  their  frail  bark  having  been  driven 
from  her  course  by  adverse  winds, 
and  despoiled  of  her  rigging  by  the 
violence  of  the  storm,  became  unma- 
nageable and  ran  aground,  when,  the 
sailors  being  too  much  alarmed  to 
yield  any  assistance  in  setting  her 
afloat,  he  ordered  minute  guns  to  be 
fired  to  acquaint  those,  who  might 
have  houses  situated  near  the  shore, 
with  their  distress :  but  when  hope  of 
relief  became  almost  extinct,  it  was 
joyfully  revived  by  the  miraculous 
appearance  of  an  angel,  who,  braving 
the  fury  of  the  winds  and  waves,  res- 
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cued  the  tender  mother,  the  innocent 
babe,  and  the  despairing  crew,  from 
all  the  horrors  of  a  premature  and 
dreadful  death.  While  the  stranger 
was  speaking  Lemira's  eyes  were 
fixed  on  his  countenance,  which  seem- 
ed not  altogether  unknown  to  her, 
although  she  was  well  assured  that 
she  now  viewed  his  person  for  the 
first  time.  A  deep  shade  of  thought 
dwelt  on  his  dark  brow,  and  the  lines 
of  care  began  already  to  mark  his 
sunburnt  but  handsome  features. 
Turning  to  Ellen,  he  said  in  the  voice 
of  kindness,  and  with  a  look  of  the 
tenderest  compassion, 

"  It  will  be  time  for  us  to  depart, 
and  quit  the  hospitable  chateau  which 
has  so  kindly  received  the  shipwreck- 
ed mariners." 

"  Would  you  not  wish  to  accom- 
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pany  your  sister,  Flora!"  asked  the 
Princess,  "  since  she  is  obliged  to 
leave  us?" 

Flora  expressed  her  gratitude  for 
her  Highness's  indulgence;  but  said, 
that  she  would  attend  her  lady  to 
Paris,  where  she  should  rejoin  her 
beloved  sister. 

When  the  carriage  drove  off  which 
contained  these  interesting  strangers, 
Rosalie  could  speak  on  no  other  sub- 
ject than  the  elegant  and  mournful 
appearance  of  Ellen,  the  beauty  of 
her  little  son,  and  the  severity  dis- 
played in  the  expression  of  the  young 
man's  countenance.  She  wished  to 
see  and  question  Flora:  but  Flora, 
anticipating  Rosalie's  curiosity,  was 
no  where  to  be  found  ;  and  D'Aubert's 
entrance,  combined  with  the  prepara- 
tions for  the  journey  of  the  next  day, 
i  3 
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soon  diverted  her  thoughts  into  a  new 
channel. 


In  the  quick  and  susceptible  mind 
of  the  Princess,  Ellen's   words  occa- 
sioned surprise  and  curiosity  beyond 
what  might  be  regarded  as  according 
with  her  elevated  character :  but  she 
disdained  to  obtain  from  Flora's  weak- 
ness or  affection,  an  explanation  which 
was   not   voluntarily   proffered;    and 
this  well  principled  girl  soon  became 
convinced  that  any  further  knowledge 
on  this  subject  could  be  of  no  service 
to  her,  as  it  could  not  revive  her  hap- 
piness, which  was  buried  in  the  grave 
of  Mellidor. 
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CHAP.  VII. 


or  to  describe  races  and  games, 


Or  tilting  furniture,  emblazon'd  shields, 
Impresses  quaint ;  caparisons,  and  steeds ; 
Bases,  and  tinsel  trappings,  gorgeous  knights  - 
At  joust  and  tournament;  then  marshall'd  feast 
Served  up  in  hall ;  with  sewers,  and  seneshals. 

PARADISE  LOST. 


The  fortitude  of  Lemira's  great  soul 
had  never  been  more  painfully  exert- 
ed than  in  her  present  compliance 
with  Rosalie's  wishes ;  for  in  Paris 
every  object  represented  to  her  mind 
the  loved  hero  with  whom  she  had 
been  so  intimately  associated  in  the 
domestic  circle  at  the  Orleans  Palace, 
and    whose    attentions    had    been   so 
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gratifying  to  her  in  the  parties  of  the 
court ;  and  while  her  mind  dwelt  with 
enthusiasm  on  his  virtues,  with  pity 
on  his  misfortunes,  with  tenderness  on 
his  love,  tears  flowed  rapidly,  but  si- 
lently, down  her  pallid  cheek ;  nor 
could  the  contemplation  of  Rosalie's 
approaching  happiness  awake  her  spi- 
rits into  joy,  or  arouse  her  from  that 
lethargy  of  grief  in  which  she  was  ab- 
sorbed. 

Happily  for  the  preservation  of  Le- 
mira's  secret,  the  Duchess  of  Orleans 
was  in  attendance  on  the  court  at  Ver- 
sailles, where  she  awaited  the  arrival 
of  the  bridal  party ;  and  the  Princess 
was,  therefore,  enabled  to  recover  her 
tranquillity  before  she  encountered  the 
penetrating  eye  of  Marguerite. 

The  nuptial  benediction  was  be- 
stowed by  the  Abbe  de  Fleurville ; 
and,    when    the  ceremony    was   con- 
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eluded,  Lemira  embraced  Mad.  D'Au- 
bert,  and  exclaimed ; 

"  O  Rosalie,  sister  of  my  soul !  in 
parting  from  you  I  part  from  all  that 
binds  me  to  existence  :  but  let  me  not 
selfishly  regret  an  event,  replete  as  I 
trust  with  happiness  to  you,  nor  dim 
with  my  tears  the  brilliant  sunshine 
of  your  joy.  May  you  preserve  the 
affection  of  your  now  adoring  husband, 
until,  in  the  evening  of  life,  passion 
shall  imperceptibly  fade  into  the  ten- 
derest  friendship,  and  then  expire  only 
in  that  moment  which  shall  terminate 
the  blissful  existence  of  both,  and 
change  your  happiness  from  temporal 
to  eternal." 

Rosalie,  sinking  on  the  bosom  of 
her  friend,  shed  a  copious  shower  of 
tears. 

"  Blessed  as  I  am  in  the  love  of  my 
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Theodore,  how  imperfect  is  my  fe- 
licity since  he  is  no  more,  who  would 
have  rejoiced  in  it;  my  brother,  my 
benefactor,  my  best  and  earliest 
friend !" 

The  high-souled  Lemira  arose  from 
her  seat;  the  tint  which  had  risen  to 
her  cheek  fading  to  the  purest  pale, 
as  she  said, 

"  My  beloved  Rosalie!  on  such  a 
day  as  this  we  must  not  yield  to  the 
softening  influence  of  melancholy  re- 
collections;  but  must  rather  arm  our 
minds  with  fortitude,  that  we  may 
bring  grateful  countenances  to  the 
King,  for  the  honor  which  he  is  pre- 
paring for  us." 

D'Aubert's  entrance  prevented  any 
further  conversation  on  this  subject  •' 
he  tenderly,  but  ardently  kissed  off 
the  tears  which  still  hung  on  Rosalie's 
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blushing  cheek,  and  leading  her  to 
his  equipage,  they  were  swiftly  eon- 
veyed  to  Versailles. 

They  were  received  by  the  Duchess 
of  Orleans,  who  placed  the  bride  and 
Lemira,  by  the  Queen's  command, 
under  the  canopy  where  Marie  The- 
resa, the  Queen  of  England,  and  three 
hundred  ladies  were  already  arranged. 

The  Princess  of  Lorraine  and  Ro- 
salie were  arrayed  in  dresses  of  lace, 
over  which  flowed  a  robe  of  white 
satin,  extending  in  large  folds  to  the 
ground,  fastened  on  the  shoulders, 
and  confined  round  the  waist  with 
diamonds.  The  sleeves  of  lace,  which 
were  full,  hung  below  the  elbow,  and 
the  bosom  was  partly  concealed  by  a 
covering  of  the  same  material.  Ro- 
salie's dress  was  only  distinguished 
from  Lemira's  by  the  wreath  of  orange 
flowers,  which,  in  the  times  belonging 
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to    our    story,    confined    the    flowing 
tresses  of  the  brides. 

The  fete  was  to  be  opened  by  a 
tournament,  in  imitation  of  those  of 
antient  days,  in  which  all  the  nobility 
of  France  were  invited  to  assist.  The 
knights  entered  the  lists  preceded  by 
their  esquires,  by  the  heralds  at  arms, 
and  by  pages  bearing  the  shields  of 
the  challengers,  on  which  appeared 
their  devices,  and  verses  written  in 
letters  of  gold,  allusive  to  the  several 
bearings,  and  eulogising  the  pleasure 
of  the  fete,  and  the  beauty  of  the 
bride. 

Either  from  the  superior  skill  of 
the  King,  or  the  courtesy  of  his  nobles, 
Louis  had  hitherto  been  victorious  in 
this  amicable  warfare;  and,  although 
still  mounted  on  his  snow-white  steed, 
was  preparing  to  dismount  for  the  pur- 
pose of  receiving  the  garland  of  myr- 
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ties  from  the  queen  of  the  fete,  the 
blushing  Rosalie,  when  an  unknown 
knight  rode  into  the  lists,  accompa- 
nied by  his  esquire,  carrying  his  shield. 
He  was  completely  clad  in  the  light 
armour  worn  in  the  fifteenth  century; 
a  plume  of  white  feathers,  mingled 
with  those  of  carnation  color,  waved 
on  his  helmet,  the  beaver  of  which 
was  lowered;  and  across  his  shoul- 
ders hung  a  silken  scarf,  where  the 
hues  of  the  red  and  the  white  rose  were 
united.  The  majestic  figure  of  the 
stranger,  the  grace  with  which  he  be- 
strode his  coal  black  war-horse,  the 
beauty  of  the  noble  animal's  capari- 
sons, formed  of  red  cloth  of  gold,  at- 
tracted the  attention  of  the  spectators; 
and  the  ladies,  with  sparkling  eyes 
and  heightened  cheeks,  stretched  their 
snowy  necks  to  view  the  knight  more 
closely,  and  ardently  wished  that  the 
casque  which  concealed  his  features 
was  removed.     Lemira  alone  dreaded 
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this  event;  for  she  had  recognised, 
beside  the  fanciful  device  on  the  shield, 
a  helmet  supporting  a  silver  eagle: 
the  armour  she  also  knew  to  be  the 
Duke  of  Lorraine's,  and  the  colors 
had  been  adopted  by  her  family  since 
the  time  that  they  were  chosen  by 
her  father,  when  he  was  appointed 
King  of  the  Kermesa.  Conceiving, 
therefore,  the  incognito  to  be  the 
exiled  Charles,  she  feared  that  the 
disclosure  of  his  face  would  subject 
him  to  punishment  for  his  temerity : 
nor  was  she  without  apprehension, 
that  his  hatred  to  Louis  might  occa- 
sion fatal  consequences  to  the  King, 
should  he  be  tempted  to  try  the  su- 
perior strength  and  skill  of  the  strange 
knight  in  combat.  Her  anxious  eyes 
were  withdrawn  from  him  only  to  fix 
them  on  the  King,  in  whose  counte- 
nance she  was  relieved  by  observing 
an  expression  of  surprise,  unmingled 
a  See  note. 
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with  anger.  In  a  few  minutes  Louis 
rode  towards  the  Princess,  and,  speak- 
ing as  he  passed,  inquired  if  she  were 
acquainted  with  the  stranger. 

"The  armour  is  certainly  well  known 
to  me,"  she  replied  with  affected  calm- 
ness. 

"  Be  assured  he  remains,  and  de- 
parts in  safety." 

The  red  knight's  herald  now  de- 
clared in  a  loud  voice,  that  "  Charles, 
Duke  of  Lorraine,  general  of  the  Em- 
peror Leopold's  army,  a  Prince  of  un- 
blemished honor  and  distinguished 
bravery,  relying  on  the  peace  lately 
established  between  Germany  and 
France,  and  on  the  honor  of  the 
King,  appeared  in  the  lists  to  try  the 
fortune  of  his  spear  against  the  most 
distinguished  of  the  knights  of  the 
fleur  de  lis." 
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For  some  moments  a  deathlike  si- 
lence followed  this  bold  defiance :  the 
nobles  gazed  on  each  other,  and  on 
the  sovereign,  with  looks  expressive  of 
astonishment  and  consternation;  but 
Lemira,  pale  with  terror,  and  breath- 
less with  anxiety,  could  scarcely  exert 
sufficient  fortitude  to  enable  her  to 
repress  her  tears  and  exclamations. 
Nor  was  the  Duchess  of  Orleans  less 
affected  by  the  dangerous  situation 
of  a  nephew  whom  she  tenderly  loved  : 
a  smile  from  the  King,  however,  re- 
newed their  courage ;  and  in  a  mo- 
ment their  fears  were  calmed  by  the 
voice  of  one  of  the  French  heralds, 
assuring  the  gallant  Charles  that  he 
might  display  his  prowess  with  se- 
curity. 

The  Duke  de  Lauzun,  who,  con- 
scious of  his  own  skill,  had  declined 
to  tilt  from  respect  to  his  sovereign, 
now  advanced    to   oppose   the  chal- 
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lenger.  Thrice  the  trumpets  sound- 
ed :  the  combatants  met,  and  Charles 
with  graceful  ease  lifted  his  adversary 
from  his  steed.  Five  knights  suc- 
cessively presented  themselves,  and 
encountered  the  fate, of  the  first;  until 
at  last  the  King,  enraged  at  perceiving 
the  flower  of  his  nobility  conquered 
by  a  stranger,  and  unwilling  to  lose 
the  honor  of  the  prize,  advanced  and 
offered  battle  to  the  Duke.  The 
stranger  appeared  during  the  lapse  of 
some  moments  irresolute,  whether  to 
decline  or  accept  the  combat;  but, 
observing  that  the  King  had  already 
left  the  goal,  and  was  urging  his  beau- 
tiful charger  to  his  utmost  speed,  he 
wheeled  round,  encountered  Louis  in 
the  middlespace,  and  gently  raised  him 
from  his  seat  without  unhorsing  him. 

Louis,  conscious  that  it  was  in  the 
power  of  his  antagonist  to  have  ob- 
tained a  victory  less  equivocal,  and 
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more  irritated  at  his  own  defeat  than 
gratified  at  the  knight's  moderation, 
awaited  with  feelings  of  displeasure 
the  moment  when  the  stranger  should 
dismount  to  receive  the  reward  of  his 
deeds :  but  to  the  joy  of  the  King, 
and  the  surprise  and  admiration  of  the 
other  spectators,  his  herald  proclaim- 
ed, that  being  a  stranger,  who  was 
alone  permitted  by  the  courtesy  of  the 
King  to  exercise  his  arms  in  the  ho- 
norable conflict,  he  resigned  every 
claim  to  the  prize  which  had  been 
won  by  Louis  before  the  arrival  of 
his  more  fortunate,  but  not  more  gal- 
lant adversary. 

The  King  hastily  advanced  ;  and, 
with  bended  knee  and  uncovered  head, 
presented  himself  to  the  blushing  Ro- 
salie; and  while  her  trembling  hands 
were  encircling  his  royal  brows  with 
the  wreath,  the  strange  knight  rode 
gracefully  out  of  the  lists. 
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They  whose  admiration  had  been 
excited  by  the  skill  of  the  Lorraine 
chief,  his  fine  figure,  and  courtly  bear- 
ing, were  disappointed  that  he  had 
disappeared  without  raising  his  beaver: 
but  all  feelings  of  chagrin  were  quickly 
lost  in  wonder  and  delight,  when  to 
the  time  of  soft  music  a  golden  car, 
representing  the  chariot  of  the  sun, 
was  seen  to  advance  within  the  gilt 
balustrades.  This  chariot,  drawn  by 
four  snow-white  steeds,  adorned  with 
blue  and  silver  housings,  was  driven 
by  a  beautiful  youth,  who  personated 
Apollo:  his  waving  locks  were  con- 
fined by'  a  wreath  of  laurel,  and  on 
his  arm  hung  his  lyre.  Persons,  re- 
presenting the  golden  age,  the  silver, 
and  the  iron,  the  twelve  signs  of  the 
zodiac,  and  the  seasons,  followed  on 
foot.  When  they  had  proceeded  to 
the  centre  of  the  enclosed  ground,  the 
trumpets  sounded,  theKingb  wearing 

b  This  fete  was  given  by  the  King  to  Made- 
moiselle De  Lavaliere  in  18G4,  see  Voltaire. 
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the  crown  of  myrtle,  and  all  his  no- 
bles joined  the  procession  and  pa- 
raded round  the  lists.  At  length  it 
stopped  in  front  of  the  triumphal  arch, 
where  the  bride,  with  the  Queen  and 
the  ladies  of  the  court  were  sitting, 
and  Apollo,  descending  from  his  car, 
addressed  Rosalie  in  the  following 
verses : 

feright  offspring  of  Jove 

From  the  regions  above 
I  come  to  salute  the  fond  pair. 

As  true  be  thy  knight 

In  love  as  in  fight, 
And  thou  be  as  constant  as  fair. 

When  for  Daphne  I  sigh'd, 

As  I  won  her  she  died, 
And  I  bore  but  a  laurel  away. 

But  by  fortune  more  bless'd, 

May  thy  knight  be  possess'd 
At  once  of  his  love  and  his  bay. 

The  sun  now  sunk  below  the  ho- 
rizon, and  four  thousand  flambeaux 
iliumined  the  gardens,  where  a  ban- 
quet was  spread,  consisting  of  all  the 
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delicacies  which  the  country  or  forests 
could  supply.  The  tables  were  at- 
tended by  two  hundred  persons  in 
the  characters  of  fauns,  dryads,  pas- 
tors, vintagers,  and  reapers.  Behind 
the  tables  a  theatre  arose,  formed  like 
a  crescent,  and  occupied  by  a  band 
of  musicians  who  played  the  most 
beautiful  airs;  and  the  whole  space 
being  surrounded  by  arcades,  on 
which  five  hundred  chandeliers,  com- 
posed of  green  and  gold,  were  sus- 
pended, each  holding  wax  lights,  gave 
the  scene  the  most  enchanting  appear- 
ance. 

When  the  King  and  court  arose 
from  the  collation  a  masked  ball  was 
prepared ;  and,  as  every  person  was 
obliged  to  be  dressed  in  character, 
the  bride  personated  a  wood  nymph; 
and  Lemira  was  happy  to  escape,  from 
the  troublesome  attentions  of  the  sur- 
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rounding  noblemen,  by  assuming  the 
habit  of  a  nun. 

While  Rosalie  was  dancing  with 
her  Theodore,  Lemira,  retiring  into  a 
distant  part  of  the  gardens  and  lean- 
ing against  a  tree,  indulged  in  the 
melancholy  pleasure  of  tears,  partly 
occasioned  by  the  contrast  which  the 
state  of  her  mind  presented  to  the 
brilliancy  of  the  scene  that  she  had 
quitted.  She  had  not  been  long  oc- 
cupied in  this  mournful  employment 
when  a  figure  approached  her,  in 
whom  she  recognised  the  victor  of 
the  morning. 

"  Beauteous  Princess,  why  do  you 
quit  the  enchanting  scene  of  gaiety 
and  pleasure  to  muse  pensively  and 
alone  in  this  melancholy  solitude?' 

"  This  melancholy  solitude  is  more 
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congenial  with  my  mind,"  replied  the 
Princess,  "  than  the  festivities  of  the 
brilliant  court.  But  permit  me  also 
to  inquire,  why  the  Duke  of  Lorraine 
ventures  a  life  so  precious  to  his 
friends  and  his  country  among  his 
enemies,  and  for  what  purpose  he  re- 
news his  visits  to  France?" 

"  Love,  fairest  Lemira!"  he  answer- 
ed in  a  low  voice,  "  love,  which  often 
effects  greater  miracles  than  to  make 
Charles  de  Lorraine  careless  of  his 
safety,  has  once  more  led  me  here,  to 
pour  out  my  vows  at  your  feet,  and 
to  solicit  from  your  lips  a  termination 
of  my  miseries." 

A  blush  of  indignation  overspread 
the  face  of  Lemira,  while  she  silently 
retreated  from  the  stranger:  but  un- 
willing so  soon  to  be  deprived  of  her 
society,  he  threw  himself  on  the  ground, 
and,  seising  the  end  of  her  robe,  he 
k2 
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exclaimed,  "  What  crime  have  I  com- 
mitted to  deserve  such  cruelty  from  a 
being  whom  I  have  loved  with  un- 
heard of  constancy  and  tenderness?" 

"  Ask  your  own  heart,"  Lemira  re- 
plied with  a  look  of  severe  reproach, 
"  and  it  will  enable  you  to  trace  in 
your  broken  promises,  in  your  faith- 
less dereliction  of  principle,  the  cause 
of  my  present  anger.  Allow  me  to 
recall  to  your  recollection  the  scene 
in  the  Orleans  Palace,  where,  with 
your  knees  bent,  your  lips  pressed  on 
the  sacred  cross,  your  eyes  cast  to 
heaven,  you  solemnly  vowed  never  to 
renew  the  distressing  subject  of  your 
unrequited  passion ;  and  promised 
never  to  approach  me  except  with 
the  advice  of  a  friend,  and  the  affec- 
tion of  a  brother.  Often  have  I  told 
you  that  my  ear  is  wounded,  my  heart 
pained  by  the  repetition  of  sentiments 
in  which  I  cannot  participate :  often 
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have  I  told  you  that  I  will  never 
wrong  the  friend  of  my  youth  by  the 
gift  of  my  hand,  unaccompanied  by 
that  love  which  can  only  render  it 
worthy  of  his  acceptance.  O  Charles! 
how  has  this  unhappy  passion  changed 
your  once  generous  and  heroic  cha- 
racter, which  feared  nothing  but  the 
commission  of  evil,  which  trembled  at 
nothing  but  falsehood?" 

"  Pardon  me,  illustrious  lady !"  cried 
the  knight  with  emotion,  "  for  conduct 
apparently  so  base  and  unmanly:  but, 
oh !  yet  tell  me,  is  there  no  hope  for 
the  unhappy  Charles,  and  must  the 
rest  of  his  life  be  passed  in  misery  ?" 

"  Exert  the  greatness  of  your  soul, 
assert  the  independence  of  your  noble 
mind,  arouse  your  dormant  pride,  and 
learn  to  rely  only  on  yourself  and  Hea- 
ven for  happiness !  To  crush  at  once 
every  hope  which  may  be  yet  fostered 
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in  your  breast,  learn  that  I  practise  the 
lesson  which  I  teach ;  for  although  my 
heart,  possessed  with  affection  for  one 
who  is  lost  to  me  for  ever,  bleeds  with 
anguish,  yet  I  exert  the  powers  of  my 
mind  to  staunch  the  wound,  and  to 
appear  serene !" 

"  What  then,"  cried  the  stranger, 
"  is  it  possible  that  the  beauteous  Le- 
mira  is  also  doomed  to  love  without 
hope  ?  Ah !  who  is  the  senseless  wretch 
that  can  be  indifferent  to  the  combi- 
nation of  so  many  charms  with  so 
many  virtues?" 

"  Alas!"  replied  Lemira,  with  a 
voice  trembling  with  emotion,  and  a 
quickly  changing  color,  "  my  tears  do 
not  fall  for  Valmire's  indifference ;  but 
lest,  when  the  veil  of  mystery  which 
now  covers  his  fate,  shall  be  removed, 
I  should  learn  that  his  bones  whiten 
on    the    bloody  field    of  Maestricht. 
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The  cruel  shot,  that  bereft  him  of  life 
and  me  of  happiness,  was  fired  from 
the  imperial  cannon  pointed  by  those 
under  your  command,  and  yet  you 
expect  me  to  love  the  man  who  gave 
the  winged  ball  power  to  destroy  my 
felicity,  by  aiming  it  at  the  heart  of 
Mellidor." 

She  ceased  to  speak  :  but  the  agi- 
tation of  the  lover  deprived  him  for 
some  minutes  of  the  power  of  replying. 
Commanding,  however,  his  throbbing 
heart  to  be  still,  and,  sinking  at  her 
feet,  he  exclaimed,  "  Never  again  shall 
your  peace  be  disturbed  by  the  hap- 
less passion  of  Charles  de  Lorraine ! 
More,  much  more  have  I  to  add,  but 
we  are  now  observed !  Oh  farewell ! 
and  may  every  blessing  drop  like  the 
summer  cloud  on  the  fainting  orange 
tree,  to  refresh  and  renew  the  blossom 
of  your  happiness." 
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Slowly  he  retired  into  the  distant 
obscurity,  often  turning  his  head  to 
observe  if  the  exalted  being,  whom  he 
had  quitted,  occupied  the  3ame  spot: 
but,  perceiving  that  she  had  returned 
to  the  illuminated  space,  he  quickly 
left  the  gardens;  and,  mounting  his 
coal  black  steed,  directed  his  steps  to- 
ward the  capital  of  Germany,  while 
Lemira,  with  an  increased  degree  of 
oppression,  rejoined  the  revellers. 

She  bade  a  sweet  but  tearful  adieu 
to  Rosalie,  who  immediately  set  off 
with  her  husband  to  spend  some  days 
at  a  villa  near  Fontainbleau,  whither 
she  had  entreated  the  Princess  to  ac- 
company them  :  but  Lemira  was  de- 
tained at  Paris  by  her  wish  of  assisting 
Flora,  who  had  joined  her  sister  on 
her  arrival  at  Paris. 

Several  days  elapsed,  during  which 
the  Abbe  de  Fleurville  arrived  at  the 
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Palais  d'Orleans,  and  endeavoured  to 
impart  the  consolation,  which  he  felt 
not  himself,  to  his  youthful  friend : 
but  long  she  had  not  enjoyed  the  be- 
nefits to  be  derived  from  the  lips  of 
holiness  and  wisdom,  when  he  was 
summoned  to  attend  a  trial  at  a  town 
situated  several  miles  from  Paris ; 
and,  a  few  days  after  his  arrival  at  the 
place  of  his  destination,  the  Princess 
was  made  acquainted  with  the  subject 
of  this  extraordinary  prosecution  and 
its  result:  and  here  it  will  be  neces- 
sary to  enter  into  the  details  of  events, 
preceding  those  which  we  have  been 
occupied  in  narrating;  and  to  give  a 
slight  sketch  of  the  history  of  the 
Atheling  family. 
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CHAP.  VIII. 


Come,  sister,  come  !  (it  said  or  seem'd  to  say) 

Thy  place  is  here,  sad  sister,  come  away ! 

Once  like  thyself,  I  trembled,  wept,  and  pray'd, 

Love's  victim  then,  though  now  a  sainted  maid; 

But  all  is  calm  in  this  eternal  sleep; 

Here  grief  forgets  to  groan,  and  love  to  weep; 

E'en  superstition  loses  every  fear: 

For  God,  not  man,  absolves  our  frailties  here. 

ELOISA  TO  ABELARD. 


Ellen  was. the  eldest  daughter  of  a 
protestant  clergyman,  who,  boasting 
a  descent  from  the  Saxon  kings,  pos- 
sessed for  the  support  of  himself,  his 
wife,  and  large  family,  the  small  living 
of  Charmouth  in  Dorsetshire.  With 
the  assistance  of  his  wife,  he  educated 
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his  children  in  the  paths  of  piety  and 
virtue;  and,  being  himself  a  man  of 
talent  and  learning,  he  was  able  to  add 
literary  information  to  their  more  es- 
sential acquisitions.  Nature  had  form- 
ed Ellen  in  one  of  her  softest,  loveliest 
moulds;  but  had  endued  her  mind 
with  strength  which  proved  beneficial 
to  her  in  the  disastrous  events  of  her 
future  life.  Her  complexion  resem- 
bled her  heart  in  fairness  and  purity: 
the  softness  cf  her  blue  eyes  betrayed 
the  tenderness  of  her  disposition,  which 
was  soon  awakened  into  action  by  the 
fascination  of  a  man  well  versed  in  the 
art  of  disguising;  the  natural  defor- 
mity  of  his  heart.  It  happened,  when 
Ellen  had  attained  her  eighteenth  year, 
that  Henri  Villeron  sought  shelter  in 
England  from  the  vengeance  threaten- 
ed by  the  brothers  of  a  noble  house, 
on  which  Henri's  crimes  had  entailed 
dishonor;  and,  becoming  accidentally 
acquainted   with   Ellen>   her    beauty 
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created  a  passion  in  his  libertine  heart, 
on  whose  gratification  he  quickly  de- 
termined. Too  soon  did  the  unsus- 
pecting Ellen  entertain  and  confess 
an  affection  for  the  handsome  fo- 
reigner :  but  the  moment  that  impart- 
ed to  him  this  gratifying  intelligence 
also  convinced  him  that  her  principles 
of  integrity  could  not  be  subdued,  her 
purity  of  mind  could  not  be  corrupted, 
and  that  marriage  alone  would  give 
him  possession  of  her  person.  The 
family  of  Mr.  Atheling  was  large,  his 
means  of  supporting  them  were  small, 
and  he  looked  forward  with  horror  to 
the  time,  when,  deprived  by  death  of 
their  father,  his  daughters  would  be 
thrown  portionless  and  unprotected 
on  the  world.  His  Ellen's  affections 
were  engaged ;  and  Viileron  had  acted 
the  part  of  virtue  so  well,  that  the 
simple  village  pastor  believed,  that,  by 
bestowing  his  daughter  on  her  lover, 
he  was  securing  her  happiness;  and 
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in  an  evil  hour  he  joined  their  hands 
at  the  altar,  and  gave  them  the  nup- 
tial benediction,  whilst,  to  render  the 
marriage  more  secure,  a  catholic  priest 
was  called  in  to  perform  the  ceremony 
according  to  the  ritual  of  his  church. 
A  year  had  nearly  elapsed,  since  the 
fates  of  Henri  and  Ellen  were  united, 
without  displaying  to  the  tender  wife 
any  of  those  vicious  propensities  which 
blackened  the  heart  of  her  husband  : 
but,  at  the  termination  of  that  period, 
Villeron,  wearied  of  sustaining  a  cha- 
racter so  ill  suited  to  his  usual  habits, 
and  satiated  with  the  beauty  of  Ellen, 
declared  his  intention  of  returning:  to 
his  native  country.  He  promised, 
however,  to  revisit  England  when  his 
affairs  were  arranged,  and  when  his 
young  wife  should  be  in  a  situation  to 
accompany  him,  for  the  purpose  of 
conducting  her  to  her  future  home. 
Ellen  saw  him  depart  with  sorrow, 
though  without  opposition,  for  no  sus- 
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picion  of  his  sincerity  or  constancy 
entered  into  her  confiding  mind :  but 
when  her  boy  was  born,  and  she  had 
waited  in  trembling  anxiety  for  the 
reappearance  of  his  father  until  hope 
became  extinct,  her  heart  died  within 
her ;  for  she  feared  some  fatal  acci- 
dent had  happened  to  detain  her  be- 
loved from  her  arms.  Her  anxiety 
on  this  subject  was  soon  overwhelmed 
by  the  occurrence  of  new  and  of 
dreadful  calamities. 

The  civil  war  which  had  long  raged 
in  England,  was  terminated  by  the 
return  of  Charles  the  Second ;  and 
Mr.  Atheling,  being  suspected  to  favor 
the  popular  cause,  was  taken  and  exe- 
cuted: his  eldest  son  also,  who  had 
fought  under  the  chiefs  of  the  parlia- 
ment, was  doomed  to  suffer  death  on 
the  scaffold;  and  his  gentle  mother, 
sinking  under  the  pressure  of  these 
terrible   afflictions,   was   followed    to 
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the  grave  by  the  tears  of  her  two 
daughters.  Edgar  Atheling,  after 
remaining  for  some  time  concealed  in 
England,  rled  with  Flora  to  France; 
whither  Ellen  had  preceded  them  in 
hopes  of  finding  her  long  lost  but 
still  adored  husband.  With  difficulty 
she  traced  him  to  Dijon,  where  she 
heard  with  the  deepest  sorrow  that 
the  object  of  her  fondest  affections 
had  ceased  to  breathe  ;  and,  being  re- 
ferred to  Abbeville  for  further  intelli- 
gence, she  learnt  from  him  all  the  hor- 
rible circumstances  of  his  death  and 
the  particulars  of  his  connexion  with 
Melanie.  So  improbable  did  the  com- 
plicated villainy  of  Villeron  appear  to 
the  unsuspicious  Abbeville,  that  he 
could  not  be  persuaded  that  Ellen 
was  the  wife  of  Henri,  until  she  show- 
ed him  the  credentials  of  her  marriage, 
signed  by  her  father  and  the  catholic 
priest.  But  no  sooner  was  he  satisfied 
on  this  point  than  he  gave  her  all  the 
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assistance  and  advice  which  her  case 
required.  Ellen  wept  for  the  death 
of  her  husband  :  but  gentle  and  re- 
freshing were  the  tears  she  shed  for 
the  loss  of  a  virtuous  friend,  when 
compared  with  the  horror  which  tool: 
possession  of  her  soul,  when  she  re- 
collected that  he  was  cut  off  in  the 
commission  of  a  crime;  when  her 
shocked  mind  represented  him  as 
the  seducer  of  Val mire's  wife,  and  as 
unfaithful  to  the  vow  which  he  had 
solemnly  pledged  to  herself  at  the 
altar!  Abbeville's  benevolent  heart 
was  painfully  affected  by  the  recital 
of  her  simple  tale,  the  relation  of  her 
sufferings  of  mind  and  bodv,  and  bv 
her  grateful  thanks  for  the  assistance 
afforded  by  him. 

Abbeville  having  informed  her  that 
Flora  resided  under  the  protection  of 
the  Princess  of  Lorraine  at  Paris, 
Ellen  departed   from   'Dijon   to  seek 
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her  sister  at  the  palace  of  Orleans. 
But  misfortune  was  doomed  to  attend 
on  the  hapless  wife  of  Villeron,  for  on 
her  arrival  at  the  French  capital,  she 
learnt  that  Lemira  had  taken  Flora 
with  her  into  Languedoc.  Illness,  oc- 
casioned by  disappointment,  fatigue? 
and  grief,  confined  this  unfortunate 
victim  of  perfidy  to  her  bed  during 
the  lapse  of  a  month  ;  and  when,  weak 
and  depressed,  she  again  rose  from 
the  couch  of  sickness,  she  found  that 
she  no  longer  possessed  the  means  of 
procuring  a  conveyance  into  the  pro- 
vince of  Languedoc,  or  of  supporting 
herself  and  her  little  Henri  in  her  pre- 
sent abode.  In  this  distress,  she  pre- 
ferred applying  to  the  person,  at  whose 
house  she  lodged,  for  employment  to 
begging  assistance  from  Abbeville, 
who  had  already  so  materially  bene- 
fited her.  To  Ellen's  confession  of 
poverty,  and  to  her  request  of  being 
shown  some  method  of  earning  her 
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bread,  the  woman  replied,  that  she 
had  been  desired  by  a  lady  to  find  a 
person  to  embroider  some  robes ;  and, 
if  Madame  Villeron  excelled  in  that 
work,  she  might  be  immediately  em- 
ployed. Rejoiced  to  find  that  her 
sweet  boy  would  not  perish  by  famine, 
Ellen  accompanied  her  lowly  friend 
to  Madame  de  La  Vallette,  whom  she 
found  surrounded  by  all  the  luxuries 
which  wealth  could  purchase,  and 
adorned  with  all  the  beauty  which 
feature  and   complexion    could  sup- 

"  Ah!"  cried  Ellen,  as  habited  in 
her  widow's  mourning,  her  cheek  faded 
by  sorrow,  her  once  perfect  person 
wasted  by  illness,  she  quitted  the 
house  of  her  employer,  "  here  happi- 
ness dwells,  and  peace  makes  her 
abode!  Never  has  her  beauty  been 
blighted,  her  joys  blasted  by  sorrow 
or  injured  affection !" 
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For  some  time  Ellen  continued,  not 
only  to  support  herself  and  her  child 
on  the  produce  of  her  needle,  but  con- 
trived weekly  to  amass  a  small  sum, 
which  she  hoped  to  increase  until  it 
became  sufficiently  large  to  defray  the 
expense  of  the  most  humble  convey- 
ance into  Languedoc.  During  her 
indefatigable  perseverance  in  her  new 
pursuit,  Ellen,  unwilling  to  quit  her 
infant,  never  again  saw  Madame  de 
La  Vallette,  until  one  day,  when  that 
lady  having  particular  directions  to 
give  about  the  pattern  of  a  robe,  Ellen 
waited  on  her  to  receive  her  orders. 
She  was  then  shown  into  the  saloon 
of  her  employer's  magnificent  hotel, 
where  she  found  a  gentleman,  ele- 
gantly dressed,  reclining  on  a  couch ; 
on  which  also  sat  a  beautiful  lady,  on 
whose  commands  she  attended. 

"  My  love,"  the  lady  said,  "  the 
work  which  I  seek  is  in  this  cabinet. 
Will  you  rise  and  bring  it  to  me?" 
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The  gentleman  arose,  and  turned 
his  face  towards  Ellen,  who-,  with  an 
agonising  shriek,  fell  lifeless  to  the 
ground,  "  Parbleu,"  exclaimed  he, 
"  what  in  the  name  of  love  ails  the 
woman  ?" 

But,  without  looking  at  her  or  offer- 
ing her  any  assistance,  he  quitted  the 
room  to  avoid  the  bustle  and  hurry 
which  ensued.  When  Ellen  again 
slowly  unclosed  her  eyes,  she  threw  a 
searching  glance  around  the  room ; 
but,  not  perceiving  the  object  whom 
she  sought,  she  exclaimed, 

"  Where  is  he?" 

"  Who?"  the  lady  inquired. 

"  My  husband!"  shrieked  Ellen. 

"  Poor  soul,"  said  Madame  de  La 
Vallette,  "  she  raves!  No  person  has 
been  here  except  my  husband!" 
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Ellen  arose  in  silence  from  the 
couch  where  she  had  been  placed; 
and,  although  a  frightful  shuddering 
seised  her  frame,  and  her  face  ex- 
hibited the  livid  hues  of  death,  she 
quitted  the  house  and  tottered  to  her 
own  lodging.  As  she  found  her  infant 
asleep,  she  had  leisure  for  thought, 
even  to  madness. 

"  No,  no,"  she  exclaimed,  '  the  eyes 
of  love  are  never  deceived  !  Henri,  my 
Henri  lives!  but  lives  not  for  me! 
lives  not  for  virtue!  he  exists  only  to 
conspire  against  the  peace  of  the 
good,  to  practise  hypocrisy,  to  en- 
snare innocence;  and,  while  his  for- 
saken wife  and  deserted  child  are 
poor  forlorn  wanderers  in  a  foreign 
land,  he,  surrounded  by  splendor,  and 
happy  in  the  gratification  of  every 
wish,  thinks  not  of  their  wrongs  or  of 
their  sufferings  !  Villeron  lives !   but 
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his  affections  are  lost  to  me  for  ever! 
the  divorced  wife  of  Valmire  revels  in 
his  love !  and  peace  can  never  revisit 
my  desolate  bosom  !  My  injuries,  how- 
ever, may  be  revenged,  though  they 
cannot  be  repaired  !  And  shall  I  then, 
by  an  assertion  of  my  rights,  disturb 
the  felicity  of  my  too  fondly  loved 
Henri?  Shall  I  blast  his  joys  by  the 
sight  of  the  wife  whom  he  has  for- 
saken and  despised,  and  call  down 
his  curses  on  my  devoted  head  ?  Oh  ! 
no !  let  him  remain  in  the  possession 
of  happiness ;  and  let  the  lovely  crea- 
ture, whom  he  has  preferred  to  me, 
still  enjoy  the  bliss  of  ignorance,  and 
never  be  awakened  by  Ellen  from  her 
dream  of  joy." 

She  then  went  to  the  bed ;  where 
her  eyes  rested  with  delighted  tender- 
ness on  the  cherub  features  of  her  bov, 
smiling  in  slumber  and  unconscious 
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of  the  woes  which  distracted  his  un- 
happy mother.  "  Who  then  will  pro- 
vide for  thee,  my  lovely  child!"  she 
softly  murmured  "  if  I  resign  my  birth- 
right by  not  claiming  thy  father  for  my 
husband?  And  why  shouldst  thou  suf- 
fer, thathemaylivein  daily  commission 
of  crime?  No  !  it  is  my  duty  to  reas- 
sert my  rights,  to  rescue  this  deluded 
woman  from  the  state  of  sin  into  which 
she  has  been  enticed,  to  restore  the  lost 
peace  of  Valinire's  mind,  and  to  re- 
move from  my  own  and  my  infant's 
name  the  stain  that  must  otherwise 
attach  to  them  I" 

This  resolution  taken,  she  sought 
an  interview  with  Villeron  in  the  ab- 
sence of  Melanie;  and,  having  seen 
her  carriage  drive  from  the  door, 
Ellen  with  her  trembling  voice  de- 
manded to  see  Mon.  de  La  Valiette. 
She  was  instantly  admitted ;  but  when, 
after  an  absence  of  four  years,  she 
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again  found  herself  in  the  presence 
of  her  beloved  husband,  her  limbs 
shook  with  emotion,  and  her  voice 
refused  to  obey  her  will.  As  the 
gentleman,  however,  looked  with  sur- 
prise at  her  agitation,  she  recover- 
ed her  self-possession,  and,  throwing 
back  her  veil,  she  fell  at  his  feet,  em- 
bracing his  knees  with  one  arm,  while 
the  other  was  clasped  round  her  smiling 
boy. 

"O  Henri!"  she  cried,  "beloved 
of  my  heart!  turn  not  from  your  sad 
and  faded  wife  with  that  look  of  horror 
and  aversion  !  By  all  the  tenderness 
of  our  early  loves!  by  those  dear  and 
sacred  vows  plighted  at  the  altar!  by 
that  sweet  child  who  now  embraces 
his  father's  feet,  and  holds  up  his 
little  hands  in  silent  supplication,  do 
not  throw  us  from  you,  nor  reject  our 
united  prayers !  Oh  !  restore  me  to  the 
affection  which  I  have  never  deserved 
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to  lose ;  acknowledge  me  as  your  wife, 
and  all,  all  shall  be  forgiven  and  for- 
gotten !" 

tc  Unhappy  woman!"  replied  the 
other,  "  I  know  you  not!  nothing  less 
than  madness  could  inspire  you  with 
the  idea  of  forcing  on  me  a  wife  and 
chfld  whom  I  have  never  beheld.  How 
could  the  servants  allow  me  to  be 
disturbed  by  a  maniac?" 

:"  This,"  said  Ellen,  the  tears  falling 
rapidly  on  his  feet,  "  this  is  the  most 
severe  blow  which  the  Almighty  has  yet 
been  pleased  to  inflict  on  me !  Henri ! 
my  parents,  my  brothers  are  sleeping 
in  the  cold  and  silent  grave!  and 
would  that  my  body  had  rested  with 
theirs  before  the  arrival  of  this  dread- 
ful moment,  when  he,  who  has  vowed 
to  love  and  protect  me,  denies  me  the 
title  of  his  wife,  and  casts  from  him, 
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with  contempt  and  aversion,  the  ill 
fated  Ellen!" 

"  Oh !"  he  exclaimed,  turning  to- 
wards her  with  a  smile  of  peculiar 
sweetness,  "  I  now  understand  your 
complaints.  You  mistake  me  for  my 
twin  brother,  who  was  killed  by  the 
Vicomte  de  Valmire ;  and  during  his 
life  it  was  scarcely  possible  to  distin- 
guish us,  we  so  closely  resembled 
each  other.  I  have  changed  my  name 
in  consequence  of  the  odium  which 
attached  to  Henri  Villeron,  and  I 
would  advise  you  to  return  to  Eng- 
land; for,  as  your  husband  is  no  more 
and  his  memory  detested,  you  will 
meet  with  nothing  but  insults  in  this 
country.  If  your  boy  is  a  burden  to 
you,  as  he  is  my  brother's  child,  I  will 
take  care  of  him,  educate  him  as  my 
own,  and,  provided  you  immediately 
remove  to  your  native  country,  will 
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give  you  a  sunt  of  money  sufficient  to 
enable  you  to  exist  without  labor." 

Ellen  still  doubted ;  but  as  the  bell 
was  rung,  and  the  servant  ordered  to 
show  the  young  woman  to  the  door, 
she  retired  with  the  young  Henri  to 
ponder,  in  the  solitude  of  her  own 
apartments,  on  her  extraordinary  si- 
tuation. It  was  certainly  possible 
that  the  Villeron  whom  she  had  seen 
that  morning  might  be  her  brother, 
and  not  her  husband,  for  she  had  re- 
marked that  his  figure  was  different 
from  Henri's;  but  the  voice,  the  fea- 
tures, and  the  countenance  assured  her 
that  it  was  her  husband  with  whom  she 
had  been  conversing.  Resolved,  how- 
ever, to  remove  every  doubt  on  the 
subject,  she  made  inquiries  about 
Eustace  Villeron;  and,  finding  that  he 
had  accompanied  IWon.  la  Feuillade 
to  Candia,  where  he  had  been  pro- 
moted for  his  good  conduct,  she  took 
l2 


220  LEMIRA 

her  passage  in  a  small  vessel  destined 
to  carry  provisions  to  the  army,  and 
arrived  in  safety  at  that  island.  There 
she  found  Eustace,  who  had  accumu- 
lated a  considerable  sum  of  money  by 
his  industry  and  economy.  He  listen- 
ed with  horror  to  the  relation  of  his 
brother's  crimes,  and  learnt  with  com- 
passion the  misery  which  those  crimes 
had  produced.  As  Candia  was  now 
in  quiet  possession  of  the  French, 
Eustace  immediately  consented  to 
accompany  his  sister  to  France  to 
confront  his  brother :  but  on  their  ar- 
rival at  Paris,  after  they  had  quitted 
Lemira's  castle,  they  found  that  Vil- 
leron,  on  learning  Ellen's  departure, 
had  fled  with  Melanie;  and  some 
time  elapsed  before  Eustace,  with  the 
assistance  of  some  of  the  officers  be- 
longing to  the  chamber  of  Tournelle, 
arrested  Henri  at  an  obscure  house 
many  miles  from  Paris. 

The  detailed  history  of  Villeron's 
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crimes  was  given  by  the  surgeon,  who 
confessed  that  he  had  been  induced 
to  conspire  with  Henri  to  deceive  the 
assembled  chambers  at  Dijon  with 
the  tale  of  his  death,  by  the  promise 
of  a  large  reward,  which  he  had  re- 
ceived after  Henri's  marriage  with 
Melanie.  It  further  appeared  on  the 
trial,  that  a  dog  had  been  placed  in 
the  coffin  destined  for  Villeron's  body ; 
that,  under  the  veil  of  night,  he  had 
escaped  through  a  back  door,  and  had 
remained  in  concealment  near  Dijon 
until  Mellidor  was  acquitted,  and  till 
his  subsequent  divorce  from  Melanie 
had  given  her  the  power  of  forming 
another  marriage.  Then,  making  use 
of  the  key  of  the  garden  which  still 
remained  in  his  possession,  he  entered 
her  chamber  by  means  of  the  secret 
passage,  and  induced  her  to  elope  with 
him,  and  to  become,  as  she  supposed, 
legally  united  to  him  by  the  sacred 
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ties  of  the  church.  Henri,  finding  that 
all  his  artfully  managed  crimes  were  di- 
vulged, no  longer  endeavoured  to  con- 
ceal the  motives  which  had  actuated 
his  conduct;  and  avowed  that  the  wish 
of  obtaining  Melanie  and  her  fortune 
by  the  death  of  Valmire,  combined 
with  the  hope  of  escaping  from  his 
creditors,  had  induced  him  to  publish 
a  fabricated  report  of  his  having  fallen 
a  victim  to  the  wound  inflicted  by  the 
Vicomte. 

As  Mellidor  could  not  appear  to 
prosecute  Villeron  and  the  surgeon 
for  this  conspiracy,  they  could  not 
be  made  the  subjects  of  punishment 
for  their  crime  ;  but  Henri  was  found 
guilty  of  bigamy,  and  sentenced  to 
suffer  death.  When  the  judge  so- 
lemnly pronounced  his  condemnation, 
Ellen,  unprepared  for  so  awful  a  sen- 
tence, fainted,  and  was  carried  out  of 
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court  at  the  moment  when  Villeron 
was  led  to  prison,  where  he  was  to 
remain  until  his  execution. 

"  O  Mellidor !"  exclaimed  Lemira, 
when  she  had  finished  the  perusal  of 
this  extraordinary  narrative,  "  if  death 
had  not  been  so  eager  to  claim  you 
for  its  own,  your  serenity  would  now 
have  been  unclouded  by  remorse,  and 
the  ensuing  years  of  your  life  would 
have  been  gilded  by  the  sunshine  of 
happiness:  but  the  gratification  of 
knowing  that  Villeron  is  doomed  by 
the  laws  of  his  country  to  expiate  his 
crimes  on  the  scaffold,  and  that  your 
hand  is  pure  from  his  blood,  is  di- 
minished by  your  being  no  longer  in  a 
situation  to  benefit  by  the  discovery." 

Her  noble,  but  subdued,  heart  dis- 
dained not  to  indulge  in  tears  at  the 
sad  recollection  of  Valmire's  death: 
then,  rousing  herself  from  the  dejec- 
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tion,  she  cried,  "  But  where  is  Me- 
lanie?  Doubly  guilty  as  she  is  ren- 
dered by  her  acquiescence  in  this 
cruel  conspiracy,  yet  is  she  the  daugh- 
ter of  the  generous  St.  Am  and  :  she  is 
unhappy;  and  I  must  therefore  seek 
her  to  offer  her  consolation,  and  to 
teach  her  to  implore  mercy  from  her 
offended  creator." 

Lemira's  resolution  was  instantly 
taken  and  carried  into  effect.  But 
although  she  reached  the  village  where 
Villeron  lately  resided  as  speedily  as 
possible,  yet  the  difficulties  of  tra- 
velling in  the  seventeenth  century  de- 
layed her  arrival  at  the  place  of  her 
destination  for  several  days.  Atlength, 
however,  Lemira's  carriage  stopped  at 
the  obscure  house,  which  had  been 
pointed  out  to  her  as  the  abode  of 
Melanie;  and  when,  after  much  diffi- 
culty, she  obtained  admittance  within 
its  walls,  and  viewed  its  deserted  rooniSj 
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a  strong  but  unaccountable  expecta- 
tion of  some  dreadful  event  pressed 
heavily  on  her  mind.  As  she  hastily 
proceeded  along  a  dark  and  narrow  gal- 
lery, her  worst  fears  were  confirmed  by 
the  sound  of  a  deep  and  hollow  groan  ; 
and  when,  following  the  direction  of  her 
ear,  she  threw  open  the  door  of  a  room 
situated  at  the  end  of  the  passage,  she 
beheld  an  object  which  chilled  her 
heart  with  horror.  The  room  was 
partially  darkened  ;  but  there  was  suf- 
ficient light  to  enable  her  to  see  the 
beauteous  form  of  Melanie  stretched 
upon  a  couch.  Her  faultless  features 
exhibited  the  paleness  of  approaching 
death;  her  tresses,  bright  and  color- 
ed like  the  rays  of  the  sun,  streamed 
over  her  shoulders,  and  nearly  reach- 
ed the  ground;  her  garments  in  one 
part  were  white  as  descending  snows, 
in  the  other,  dyed  by  the  crimson 
flood  which  poured  copiously  from 
her  side. 

l  3 
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As  Lemira,  with  indescribable  feel- 
ings of  agony,  approached  the  suf- 
ferer, she  feebly  opened  her  eyes,  "  O 
Heaven !  she  lives !"  exclaimed  the 
Princess,  "  why  is  not  a  surgeon  sent 
for?" 

"  No,  no!  a  priest:  there  is  no  hope 
of  preserving  my  life,"  murmured  Me- 
lanie  :  but  Lemira,  without  attending 
to  these  gloomy  forebodings,  instantly 
despatched  a  servant  in  quest  of  a 
spiritual  guide  to  administer  the  sa- 
crament, and  to  receive  the  confes- 
sions of  the  penitent,  while  she  did 
not  neglect  to  employ  every  human 
means  to  prolong  the  existence  of  the 
wretched  woman.  Before  the  arrival 
of  either  the  surgeon  or  the  priest, 
Lemira,  kneeling  by  the  couch,  en- 
deavoured to  staunch  the  effusion  of 
blood.  While  she  was  thus  engaged, 
the  surgeon  arrived;  who,  having 
probed  the  wound,  declared  that  it 
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was  mortal ;  but  that  Melanie  might 
linger  for  several  hours.  She,  then 
earnestly  desired  to  be  left  alone  with 
the  Friar,  who  was  just  arrived  from  a 
neighbouring  convent,  and  who  thus 
addressed  her; 

"  Daughter !  if  thou  hast  any  undi- 
vulged  crimes  pressing  on  thy  mind, 
hasten  to  be  reconciled  to  thy  Maker 
by  instant  confession." 

"  Crimes !"  exclaimed  she  with  sud- 
den and  terrible  emotion,  "  Are  they 
not  already  published  to  the  world  ? 
Is  not  my  country  vocal  with  my 
guilt?  Is  not  every  babe  taught  to 
hold  up  its  finger  and  point  with 
scorn  to  Melanie,  the  adultress,  the 
parricide,  the  self  destroyer?  Father! 
can  crimes  like  these  be  forgiven  ?  Is 
there  mercy  in  heaven  for  such  a  sin- 
ner as  I?  But  hear  me,  holy  father! 
hear  the  tale  of  my  guilty  and  uncon- 
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trolled  passions,  and  publish  the  his- 
tory, to  be  a  warning  to  the  weak  and 
disobedient." 

She  then,  with  several  pauses  oc- 
casioned by  her  waning  life,  detailed 
all  those  particulars  of  her  connexion 
with  Villeron  which  have  been  before 
narrated,  and  added,  "  One  night,  that 
which  succeeded  the  day  when  the 
Vicomte  signified  to  me  through  the 
Abbe  de  Fleurville  his  having  obtain- 
ed a  divorce,  as  I  was  sitting  alone  in 
my  room,  I  observed  the  figure  of  a 
man  passing  by  the  casement.     In  a 
few  moments  the  door  communicating 
with  the  garden  was  unfastened,  and 
Villeron  stood  before  me.    Terror  pre- 
vented me  from  shrieking  or  moving, 
for  I  entertained  no  doubt  that  it  was 
the  spirit  of  my  murdered  Henri  come 
to  visit  me  from  the  grave.     His  warm 
caresses  awoke  me  from   my  stupe- 
faction, and  recalled  me  to  a  state  of 
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unutterable  bliss ;  for  he  then  entreat- 
ed me  to  fly  with  him  and  become  his 
wife!  I  will  not  dwell,"  added  Me- 
lanie,  while  a  faint  color  tinted  her 
cheek,    "  on   the  happiness   which   I 
then  experienced,  but  will  only  say, 
that  the  prospect  of  a  life  spent  with 
the  man  whom  I  still  adored,  and  a 
feeling  of  false  honor,  which  induced 
me  to  think  that  marriage  would  wash 
away  the  stains  of  previous  guilt,  made 
me  close  my  eyes  to  the  cruelty  of  a 
deception  which  rendered  the  life  of 
Valmire     miserable.      Overpowering 
then,  was  the  blow  which  convinced 
me  that  the  object  of  my  fondest  af- 
fection, the  man  for  whom  I  had  sa- 
crificed innocence,  duty,  and  integrity, 
had  deceived  me;  that  his  first  vows 
were  pledged  to  another;  that  he  was 
a  villain,  and  that  I  was  his  guilty  para- 
mour." 

Her  voice   gradually   rose   as    she 
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pronounced  these  words ;  and,  as  she 
uttered  the  last,  it  was  elevated  to  a 
shriek ;  while  her  eyes  rolled  wildly, 
and  assumed  that  unnatural  bright- 
ness which  Lemira  had  so  often  view- 
ed with  alarm,  lest  the  vivid  flashes 
should  be  succeeded  by  phrensy,  "  Is 
there  mercy  in  heaven  for  crimes  like 
these,  father?  But  if  I  am  condemned 
to  eternal  misery,  how  much  greater 
will  be  the  agonizing  torments  of  my 
seducer !  Oh  !"  she  cried  with  a  phren- 
zied  laugh,  "  while  riding  uneasily  on 
the  clouds,  while  driven  through  the 
dark  abyss,  the  sport  of  every  wind 
that  blows,  while  my  shivering  form 
is  pierced  through  and  through  by  the 
icy  breath  of  divine  wrath,  how  will 
my  spirit  exult  to  see  the  cause  of  all 
my  misery,  torn  to  pieces  by  contend- 
ing furies,  shivered  to  atoms  by  the 
scathing  lightning,  and  only  reunited 
again  to  render  his  punishment  eter- 
nal/' 
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Exhausted  by  these  dreadful 
ravings,  she  fell  back  on  the  pillow, 
and  the  stupified  and  terrified  Friar 
stood  like  a  pillar  of  marble  by  the 
bed,  unable  to  impart  consolation  to 
the  dying  maniac.  Lemira,  attracted 
by  Melanie's  shrieks,  now  entered  the 
room,  and  found  her  restored  to  com- 
parative calmness,  and  the  priest 
seising  the  opportunity  to  give  her 
absolution  and  extreme  unction:  but 
not  long  did  this  state  of  tranquillity 
endure.  Placing  her  hand  on  her 
side,  and  pausing  between  every  word 
she  said,  "  Death,  death  is  here!  I 
feel  his  cold  and  iron  grasp  seise  on 
my  heart!  All  that  I  now  wish  is  to 
see  Valmire,  but  he  too  is  dead:  he 
was  given  up  by  my  cruelty  to  a  life 
of  remorse  and  a  death  of  bitterness ; 
and  now  he  comes  to  upbraid  me. 
Yes !  I  see  him  now  covered  with 
wounds,  and  from  their  gaping  mouths 
are  emitted  flames  of  fire.     My  father 
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too,  my  murdered  bloodless  father, 
points  to  Valmire  and  himself!  Now, 
now  the  flames  approach !"  She 
shrieked  in  the  voice  of  agony,  start- 
ing up  with  a  violence  that  burst  the 
bandages,  and  caused  again  the  blood 
to  flow.  "  Now  they  seise  on  my 
body !  Help,  oh  help  me  to  extinguish 
this  dreadful  fire!  Now  it  consumes 
my  heart !  Mercy !  O  mercy !" 

She  sunk  back  on  the  bed ;  and  Le- 
mira  perceived  that  her  spirit  had 
passed  away  with  her  last  words. 

Overcome  by  horror  at  this  dread- 
ful termination  of  a  being  whom  she 
had  so  long  known,  Lemira  lost  for 
awhile  in  unconsciousness  the  painful 
sense  of  misery. 

Before  the  body  was  removed  Le- 
mira unclosed  her  eyes,  which  rested 
with  shuddering  horror  on  the  cold, 
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inanimate  form  of  Melanie:  but,  re- 
covering the  fortitude  of  her  great 
mind,  she  bathed  the  wound,  removed 
the  blood-stained  garments,  arranged 
the  beautiful  hair,  and  laid  the  unfor- 
tunate suicide  ready  for  her  last  home. 
Denied  interment  in  sacred  ground, 
Lemira  chose  a  mound  covered  with 
violets  for  the  tomb  of  the  unfortu- 
nate self  destroyer;  and,  staying  to 
see  the  lovely  corse  deposited  in  its 
lowly  grave,  she  returned  oppressed 
with  horror  to  Paris. 

Afflictions  greater  than  the  death 
of  Melanie  Lemira  had  frequently 
suffered  ;  but  never  had  her  great  and 
pure  mind  sustained  the  dreadful  feel- 
ing which  took  possession  of  it,  when 
she  reflected  on  the  scene  which  she 
had  quitted,  and  considered  the  crime 
by  which  it  had  been  occasioned. 
The  mercies  of  Heaven  are  without 
limits,  she  thought;  as,  with  a  cold 
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shudder,  and  a  face  scarcely  less  pale 
than  Melanie's,  she  reached  the  Or- 
leans palace.  The  Princess  was  now 
anxious  to  return  to  her  castle,  whose 
gloom  was  better  suited  to  her  state  of 
mind  than  the  gaiety  that  reigned 
within  the  habitation  of  Marguerite. 
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CHAP.  IX 


Yet  shall  thy  grave  with  rising  flowers  be  dress'd, 
And  the  green  turf  lie  lightly  on  thy  breast: 
There  shall  the  morn  her  earliest  tears  bestow : 
There  the  first  roses  of  the  year  shall  blow ; 
While  angels  with  their  silver  wings  o'ershade, 
The  ground  now  sacred  by  thy  ashes  made. 

POPE. 


Although  Ellen's  insensibility  was 
prolonged  to  an  alarming  length,  the 
first  use  which  she  made  of  awakening 
existence  was  to  entreat  Flora  to  im- 
plore the  Princess  to  petition  the  King 
for  the  life  of  Villeron.  But,  when  the 
hapless  Ellen  was  informed  that  Le- 
mira  had  quitted  Paris,  she  imme- 
diately applied  to  Rosalie  to  obtain 
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from  Louis  the  pardon  which  she  so 
earnestly  desired.  Rosalie,  who  had 
returned  from  Fontainbleau  with  her 
husband,  employed  her  bridal  in- 
fluence with  D'Aubert  in  Ellen's  fa- 
vor; and  he,  unwilling  to  deny  the 
object  of  his  fondest  passion  her  first 
request,  however  unworthy  he  might 
deem  Henri  of  mercy,  instantly  pro- 
mised to  place  Ellen  where  she  might 
address  the  King,  as  he  thought  a  pe- 
tition from  the  lips  of  the  sufferer  her- 
self, a  young  and  lovely  woman,  would 
be  more  likely  to  prevail  with  the 
monarch,  than  if  it  came  with  far  less 
exciting  interest  from  any  other  per- 
son, whatever  his  influence  might 
otherwise  be.  -  When,  therefore,  Theo- 
dore attended  the  King  to  mass,  he 
stationed  Madame  Villeron  in  one  of 
the  rooms  through  which  Louis  was 
obliged  to  pass,  where  with  a  frame 
trembling  with  emotion,  a  cheek  al- 
ternately flushed  with  hope,  and  ren- 
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dered  pale  with  fear,  she  awaited  the 
arrival  of  the  disposer  of  her  fate. 
At  length  the  folding  doors  were 
thrown  open,  the  King  appeared,  and 
Ellen,  throwing  herself  at  his  feet,  ex- 
claimed in  a  voice  scarcely  audible 
from  excess  of  feeling, 

"  Mercy!  mercy,  Sire!  for  my  hus- 
band!" 


Louis,  while  he  endeavoured  to 
raise  her  from  the  ground,  turned  to 
D'Aubert  and  asked,  for  what  crime 
her  husband  had  been  condemned: 
but  wrhen  Theodore  reminded  the 
King  of  Villeron's  trial,  the  sovereign 
mildly  said,  "  His  sentence  was  just." 

"  I  question  not  its  justice,  Sire!" 
replied  Ellen,  while  her  tears  fell  on 
the  feet  of  Louis,  "  nor  condemn  the 
severity  of  the  law  which  decrees  death 
as  the  punishment  of  a  crime  like  his; 
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but  as  in  your  Majesty  is  vested  the 
power  of  mercy,  oh!  exert  the  most 
glorious  of  your  prerogatives,  and  par- 
don the  unhappy  criminal. " 

"  If  your  affection  for  your  husband 
be  so  great,  and  your  desire  of  saving 
him  so  strong,  what  motive  could  in- 
duce you  to  awake  the  arm  of  justice 
when  it  slumbered,  by  becoming  his 
prosecutor?"  inquired  Louis. 

"  Alas!"  she  cried  with  excessive 
emotion.  "  I  am  an  English  woman, 
and  knew  not,  that  in  this  country 
death  was  the  punishment  inflicted  on 
crimes  like  his.  I  would  have  fol- 
lowed him  to  those  distant  lands  where 
the  blessed  gospel  is  never  preached, 
where  the  language  of  man  is  never 
spoken ;  I  would  have  been  his  com- 
panion in  prison  !  would  have  soothed 
his  sorrows,  led  hirn  to  repentance, 
and  recalled  him  to  the  paths  of  vir- 
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tue !  Bat  to  resign  his  life  on  the  scaf- 
fold ;  to  go  with  all  his  crimes  on  his 
head  to  the  place  of  eternal  punish- 
ment ;  and  to  be  sent  there  by  me  his 
wife,  who  vowed  in  the  presence  of 
heaven  to  Jove  and  to  honor  him !  for 
me  to  become  his  murderer  is  a  fate 
too  hard,  too  dreadful  for  him  to  suffer, 
or  for  me  to  endure!" 

Exhausted  by  her  feelings,  she  now 
sunk  with  her  face  on  the  ground ; 
and  the  King,  speaking  to  her  in  a 
kind  voice,  assured  her  that  her  hus- 
band's punishment  should  be  remitted 
in  consideration  of  her  intercessions. 

Ellen,  who  had  been  raised  from  the 
ground  by  d'Aubert,  now  bent  lowlily 
and  reverently,  while  she  exclaimed  ; 

"  All  that  my  broken  heart  and 
fortunes  have  left  me  to  bestow  is  due 
to  your  Majesty,  my  gratitude!  but 
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Heaven,  who  has  the  power  of  re- 
warding goodness,  will  recompense 
this  exertion  of  its  best  loved  attri- 
bute, by  imparting  to  you  the  blessing 
of  a  satisfied  mind !" 

As  soon  as  the  sentence  of  death 
could  be  altered  into  a  month's  im- 
prisonment, with  affection,  which  could 
not  be  subdued  by  the  unkindness  of 
its  object,  Ellen  sought  her  husband 
in  prison :  but  when  the  woman,  whose 
happiness  his  infidelity  had  blasted, 
appeared  once  more  before  him,  he 
cried  in  the  accents  of  passion ; 

"  Wretched  woman!  for  what  pur- 
pose do  you  present  yourself  to 
eyes  which  detest  you?  Are  you  pre- 
paring any  new  torment  for  your'hus- 
band  ?  Have  you  not  already  severed 
me  from  the  charming  being  whom  I 
adored;  deprived  me  of  the  fortune 
which  I  enjcvyed;  torn  from  me  the 
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reputation  I  possessed,  and  consigned 
me  to  an  ignominious  death?  Are  you 
not  the  author  of  all  my  misfortunes? 
How  dare  you  then  appear  to  the 
man  whom  you  have  so  greatly  in- 
jured?" 

"  Henri!"  she  mildly  answered  as 
soon  as  her  tears  would  allow  her  to 
speak,  "  I  did  not  come  here  with  an 
intention  to  reproach  you,  nor  did  I 
expect  to  incur  your  displeasure  by 
performing  an  act  of  duty.  Whatever 
your  conduct  may  have  been,  the  tie 
which  united  us  at  the  altar  cannot  be 
divided;  and  although  I  have  lost, 
irrecoverably  lost  your  affections,  yet 
if  you  do  not  spurn  me  from  you,  I 
will  remain  with  you  in  prison  or  in 
exile;  will  support  you  witlrthe  work 
of  my  hands,  will  console  you  with 
the  doctrines  of  Christianity,  and  will 
pillow  your  aching  head  on  my  bosom." 
She  then  presented  to  him,  the  pardon 
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which  she  had  obtained  from  the  King; 
and  assured  him,  that  although  she 
had  been  the  unfortunate  means  of 
depriving  him  of  happiness,  yet  she 
possessed  the  power  of  restoring  to 
him  his  liberty.  Villeron's  heart, 
hardened  by  a  long  course  of  profli- 
gate habits,  refused  to  yield  to  this 
tender  and  mild  appeal,  or  to  become 
softened  by  the  affection  which  prompt- 
ed the  application  to  Louis;  but  his 
vanity  was  flattered  by  these  proofs 
of  disinterested  love,  and  he  consented 
to  allow  Ellen  to  remain  with  him  in 
prison,  where  she  sought  by  kindness 
and  endearing  recollections  to  recover 
his  affections,  and  to  soothe  the  sense 
of  injury.  -The  remembrance  of  the 
pleasures,  which  Ellen's  conduct  had 
exchanged  for  the  miseries  of  a  prison, 
remained  to  corrode  and  rankle  at  his 
heart;  and  when  he  reflected  that 
without  her  interference  he  should 
have  been  enjoying  all   the   luxuries 
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which  a  splendid  fortune  could  pro- 
cure, and  all  the  means  of  guilty  gra- 
tification which  had  lately  been  in 
his  possession,  she  became  to  him  not 
merely  the  object  of  indifference,  but 
of  detestation  ;  and  he  waited  only  for 
the  time  of  his  deliverance  from  cap- 
tivity to  disappoint  her  affection,  by 
effectually  eluding  her  pursuit.  Prac- 
tised, however,  in  the  art  of  dissimu- 
lation, he  assumed  so  much  kindness 
of  manner  and  propriety  of  conduct, 
that  Ellen  hoped  virtue  was  returning 
to  her  deserted  abode  in  his  breast. 
But  not  long  did  he  think  it  necessary 
to  sustain  this  hypocritical  part;  for 
after  the  expiration  of  several  days 
the  gaoler  entered,  and,  reproaching 
Henri  with  his  crimes,  abruptly  in- 
formed him  that  Melanie  had  fallen 
a  victim  to  the  knowledge  of  his  trea- 
chery. 

"  This    is   your   work,    detestable 
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murderess,"  he  exclaimed,  and,  aiming 
a  blow  at  the  unguarded  Ellen,  she 
fell  insensible  on  the  floor  of  the  pri- 
son, while  a  torrent  of  blood  gushed 
from  her  mouth.  Before  the  gaoler 
would  render  her  any  assistance,  he 
quietly  proceeded  to  manacle  the 
limbs  of  Villeron;  and,  having  chain- 
ed him  to  the  ground,  he  raised  her 
from  the  floor,  and  conveyed  her  to 
his  own  house,  which  adjoined  the 
prison.  As  she  could  not  be  again 
removed  without  increasing  the  dan- 
ger of  her  situation,  Flora  was  sent 
for  to  shed  tears  of  agony  over  the 
colourless  cheek  of  her  only  surviving 
relation.  Neither  the  genial  breath 
of  morn,  nor  the  refreshing  dews  of 
eve,  could  lure  Flora  from  Ellen's  sick 
bed;  but  her  unremitting  tenderness, 
her  affectionate  attentions,  combined 
with  the  physician's  skill,  were  ex- 
erted in  vain,  for  E!len  verified  his 
prediction,  by  yielding  up  her  pious 
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soul  to  her  Creator  in  a  fortnight  after 
she  received  the  fatal  blow  from  the 
man  who  had  vowed  before  the  altar 
to  protect,  love,  and  cherish  her. 
Just  before  she  breathed  the  gentle 
sigh  which  terminated  her  existence, 
she  blessed  her  murderer,  and,  con- 
signing her  boy  to  Flora's  care,  she 
begged  for  him  the  protection  of 
Eustace  Villeron. 

Long  and  bitterly  did  Flora  Atheling 
weep  the  fate  of  her  unfortunate  sister, 
so  lately  found  and  so  speedily  torn 
from  her :  but  when  time  had  mel- 
lowed her  affliction,  she  piously  re- 
flected that  the  virtuous  Ellen  was 
now  happy  in  the  regions  of  the 
blessed  ;  and  that,  had  she  survived 
the  cruel  blow  given  by  the  hand  of  a 
husband,  the  misery  of  blighted  af- 
fections would  have  been  her  sole  re- 
maining portion  upon  earth.  When 
the  King  heard  of  Villeron's  new  and 
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dreadful  crime,  he  lamented  that  com- 
passion for  Ellen  had  induced  him  to 
allow  the  culprit  to  live,  until  he  be- 
came the  murderer  of  his  mediatrix, 
and  immediately  commanded  him  to 
be  led  to  the  place  of  execution. 
When  arrived  there,  the  near  prospect 
of  death  created  a  change  in  the  spirit 
of  the  hitherto  undaunted  Henri,  who 
abjectly  implored  for  pardon  even  at 
the  foot  of  the  block.  But,  since 
Ellen's  soul  had  quitted  its  earthly 
habitation,  no  voice  was  raised  to 
second  his  appeal,  and  the  seducer  of 
the  weak,  the  murderer  of  the  inno- 
cent, was  prevented  from  renewing  his 
crimes  by  the  unerring  blow  of  the 
executioner. 

When  Lemira  had  quitted  the  scene 
of  Ellen's  dissolution,  she  entered  the 
Orleans  Palace,  and,  falling  on  her 
knees,  she  pressed  her  hands  to  her 
burning  head,  and  exclaimed, 
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"  O  merciful  Heaven  !  give  me  for- 
titude to  sustain  the  accumulated  mi- 
series which  I  am  doomed  to  behold, 
and  to  suffer:  give  me  strength  to  en- 
able me  to  support  Flora's  weakness, 
and  to  teach  her  rightly  to  perform 
her  duty  to   the  unfortunate  orphan 
left  to  her  care!   and  oh!  above  all, 
deign  to  grant  me  resignation  to  bear 
without  complaint  that  weariness  of 
existence,   that  perpetual  vacancy  of 
the  heart  which  plants  the  cypress 
where  the  rose  should  grow.     They, 
who  are  acquainted  with  my  conduct 
in  rescuing  the  shipwrecked  mariners 
from  the  raging  horrors  of  the  deep, 
cease  not   to    applaud   my  courage : 
but  little  do  they  know   how   much 
less  difficult  it  is  to  perform  an  act  of 
heroism  when  the  feelings  are  excited 
by  enthusiasm,  than  to  drag  on  years 
of  existence  without  one  object  ca- 
pable of  awakening  interest  or  of  en- 
gaging affection. 
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CHAP.  X. 


Oh,  you  for  whom  I  write,  whose  hearts  can 
melt  [prove, 

At  the  soft  thrilling  voice  whose  power  you 
You  know  what  charm,  unutterably  felt, 
Attends  the  unexpected  voice  of  love: 
Above  the  lyre,  the  lute's  soft  notes  above, 
With  sweet  enchantment  to  the  soul  it  steals, 
And  bears  it  to  Elysium's  happy  groves; 
You  best  can  tell  the  rapture  Psyche  feels, 
When  love's  ambrosial  lip  the  vows  of  Hymen 
seals. 

MRS.  TIGHE'S  PSYCHE. 


The  Princess  carried  Flora  away  from 
the  scene  of  her  recent  miseries  as 
soon  as  the  necessary  arrangements 
could  be  completed;  and  the  tra- 
vellers   once    more     arrived    at    the 
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chateau   on   the   blue   waves  of  the 
Mediterranean.     In  the  solitude  of  its 
walls  Leraira  endeavoured  to  soothe 
the  sorrow  of  the  mourner,  to  assist 
her  in  the  commencement  of  the  little 
Henri's  education,  to  correct  his  tem- 
per, and  to  watch  the  expanding  buds 
of  his  infant  understanding.     But  no 
long  period  elapsed  before  the  Prin- 
cess was  deprived  of  the  consolation 
which  she  derived  from  these  employ- 
ments; for  Eustace  Yilleron,  intend- 
ing to  embark  at  one  of  the  ports  of 
Languedoc  for  Candia  to  join  his  pa- 
tron, visited  the  castle,  and,  seeking 
an  interview  with  Flora,  he  declared 
his   attachment,    and    added,   "  But 
warned  by  your  sister's  fate,  you  will 
be    afraid    of   uniting   yourself  to    a 
Frenchman,  and  to  the  brother  of  her 
faithless    husband.      Will     you    not, 
sweetest  Flora?"  She  knew,  however, 
that  the  mind  of  Eustace  was  formed 
in  a  very  different  mould  from  Henri's, 
M  3 
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and  that  although  the  severity  which 
governed  his  principles  in  some  de- 
gree extended  to  his  temper,  yet  he 
possessed  a  heart  endued  with  gene- 
rosity and  goodness.  The  pause, 
therefore,  that  succeeded  the  decla- 
ration of  the  lover,  was  solely  occa- 
sioned by  her  consideration  for  her 
benefactress,  whom  the  English  or- 
phan was  unwilling  to  quit  in  her 
present  state  of  affliction  and  destitu- 
tion. 

No  sooner  was  Lemira  informed 
that  Flora's  happiness  was  weighed 
in  the  balance  against  the  gratification 
of  her  mistress,  than  she  insisted  that 
the  former  should  preponderate;  and, 
as  soon  as  the  priest  had  united  the 
lovers,  they  embarked  for  Candia, 
where  they  arrived  in  safety. 

The  character  of  Eustace  proved 
him  worthy  of  the  trust  which  Flora 
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had  reposed  in  him ;  for  her  weakness 
was  supported  by  his  strength:  inte- 
grity was  the  guide  of  their  actions, 
content  dwelt  with  them,  and  sorrow 
was  a  stranger  to  their  hearts. 

The  Princess,  now  left  alone  in  the 
gloomy  solitude  of  the  castle,  exerted 
all  her  greatness  of  mind  to  conquer 
the  misery  which  at  times  threatened 
to  overwhelm  its  brilliant  and  power- 
ful faculties ;  but  there  were  moments 
when  she  would  resign  herself  without 
a  struggle  to  all  the  luxury  of  melan- 
choly retrospections,  and  would  suffer 
her  thoughts  to  wander  at  large  among 
the  regions  of  imagination. 

One  evening  she  had  continued  to 
meditate  on  the  solemn  subjects  of 
death  and  eternity,  on  the  hope  of 
meeting  in  a  future  state  of  existence 
those  friends  whom  we  have  loved  on 
earth,  and  on  the  probability  of  de- 
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parted  spirits  being  allowed  to  revisit 
the  world  which  they  had  quitted, 
until  twilight  yielding  to  the  deepen- 
ing shades  of  night,  the  surrounding 
gloom  was  soon  in  unison  with  the 
mournful  state  of  her  mind.  At  the 
moment  when  her  fancy  was  the  most 
powerfully  excited  by  her  medita- 
tions, accidentally  raising  her  eyes,  she 
thought  that  she  beheld  the  shadow 
of  a  figure  gliding  from  a  postern  door, 
and  passing  between  the  spot  where 
she  sat  and  the  small  high  window  of 
the  turret.  Her  imagination,  elevated 
by  the  topics  which  had  engrossed  her 
reflections,  for  a  moment  supposed 
that  the  spirit  of  Mellidor  was  allow- 
ed to  return  to  the  earth  for  the  pur- 
pose of  assuring  her  of  his  death. 
But  as  she  began  to  recover  her  pre- 
sence of  mind,  a  more  reasonable  ap- 
prehension succeeded,  for  she  recol- 
lected that  the  castle,  by  its  situation, 
was  peculiarly  exposed  to  the  incur- 
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sions  of  pirates;  and  she  had  risen, 
and  was  preparing  to  summon  the 
servants  when  the  figure  approached, 
and  caught  her  in  his  arms  only  in 
time  to  prevent  her  from  falling  to 
the  ground. 

"  Look  up,  my  dearest,  my  loveliest 
Lemira!"  he  exclaimed, while  he  placed 
her  on  a  couch,  and  knelt  at  her  feet, 
"  look  up,  and  assure  me  that  my  ap- 
pearance is  not  displeasing  to  you. 
Oh  tell  me  that  the  passion,  which  has 
so  long  been  hopeless,  is  at  last  bless- 
ed with  a  corresponding  sentiment  in 
your  noble  heart!  tell  me  that  I  have 
awoke  from  the  sleep  of  death  to  the 
bliss  unutterable  of  finding  myself  the 
object  of  your  never  failing  affection." 

"  O  Mellidor!"  cried  Lemira,  at 
last  recovering  from  the  state  of  asto- 
nishment and  delight  into  which  his 
resurrection  had  thrown  her,  and  dis- 
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engaging  herself  from  his  encircling 
arm,  "  by  what  miracle  has  your  life 
been  preserved?" 

"  For  the  preservation  of  my  life, 
and  for  the  opportunity  which  is  now 
afforded  me  of  visiting  France,  and 
of  pouring  out  my  love  at  your  feet, 
I  have  to  thank  the  generosity  of  your 
noble  cousin  the  Duke  of  Lorraine. 
This  hero  immediately  after  the  battle, 
when  walking  over  the  field  of  blood 
according  to  his  custom,  dictated  by 
his  humanity,  to  see  if  any  wounded 
soldier  could  be  relieved  by  his  as- 
sistance, found  the  spark  of  life  still 
glowing  in  my  heart.  By  his  com- 
mand I  was  carried  to  his  tent,  where, 
during  the  ravings  of  a  violent  fever, 
occasioned  by  a  severe  wound  on  the 
head  which  I  had  received  in  the  mid- 
night attack  on  his  Serene  Highness's 
camp,  he  attended  on  me  with  the 
kindness  of  a  brother  and  the  patience 
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of  a  saint.  During  the  wild  paroxysms 
of  delirium,  the  violence  of  which  was 
redoubled  by  the  hasty  march  of  the 
Imperial  troops  after  the  conclusion 
of  the  truce,  I  suppose  the  secret, 
which  until  then  had  lain  buried  in 
the  deepest  recesses  of  my  heart,  or 
was  only  known  to  the  Abbe  de 
Fleurville,  was  betrayed  to  the  Duke, 
whom,  when  reason  reassumed  her 
empire  over  my  mind,  I  recognised  as 
the  cause  of  my  precipitate  departure 
from  Paris,  on  the  supposition  of  his 
being  my  fortunate  rival !  How  great 
then  were  my  surprise  and  delight  to 
hear  from  his  own  lips,  that  his  pas- 
sion, ardent  as  my  own,  was  equally 
hopeless;  and  that  your  heroic  pro- 
tection of  him  on  the  night  when  my 
happiness,  as  I  then  thought,  was  for 
ever  blasted,  was  alone  prompted  by 
generosity,  excited  by  the  danger  of 
a  near  relation  and  friend  !  O  Lemira! 
noblest  of  the  works  of  Heaven !  it 
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was  then  that  your  character  shone 
forth  in  all  its  native  brilliancy;  it 
was  then  that  the  explanations  of  the 
generous  Prince  enabled  me  justly  to 
appreciate  the  mind  of  that  being  who 
had  been  the  object  of  my  first,  my 
fondest  affections!  But  when  my  rap- 
ture on  knowing  that  your  heart  was 
cold  to  the  love  and  to  the  superior 
character  of  Charles,  had  yielded  to 
the  suggestions  of  reason,  I  asked  my- 
self what  real  benefit  could  my  hopes 
derive  from  the  discovery  of  your  in- 
difference to  the  Duke  of  Lorraine? 
I  believed  myself  without  a  rival  in 
your  heart,  but  was  not  that  heart 
equally  insensible  to  me?  and  some- 
times, with  the  diffidence  of  true  pas- 
sion, I  even  thought  that  the  Duke 
might  have  been  deceived,  and  that, 
although  ignorant  of  his  happiness,  he 
was  yet  the  secret  object  of  your  at- 
tachment. His  Serene  Highness  ob- 
serving that  I  was  still  restless  and 
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dissatisfied,  with  unexampled  gene- 
rosity offered  me  the  means  of  ascer- 
taining that  for  him  hope  was  extinct; 
and,  trusting  to  my  honor  for  the 
speedy  return  of  his  captive,  he  per- 
mitted me  to  revisit  France,  when  all 
believed  that  I  slept  beneath  the  foot 
of  the  war-horse." 

Here  Mellidor  paused,  and  cast 
down  his  eyes  on  Lemira  with  a  look 
of  unutterable  tenderness :  but  her 
deepening  blushes  betrayed  her  know- 
ledge of  the  sequel  of  the  tale,  and 
how  he  had  imbibed  those  hopes  by 
which  he  was  now  animated.  In  a 
moment  her  penetration  had  disco- 
vered that  Valmire,  arrayed  in  the 
armour  of  Charles,  had  been  the  vic- 
torious knight  in  the  tournament,  and 
that  she  had  unconsciously  declared 
to  its  object  the  love  which  had  sur- 
vived the  separation  of  the  grave.  A 
feeling  of  feminine  shame  threw  over 
her  cheeks  a  tint  of  the  brightest  car- 
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nation,  and  concealed  her  beautiful 
eyes  by  their  long  dark  lashes,  until 
Mellidor  exclaimed,  while  he  pressed 
her  hand  with  rapture  to  his  lips, 
"  Oh!  after  the  endurance  of  so  many 
calamities,  let  not  a  cloud  arise  on 
the  brow  of  my  Princess  to  shade  the 
brightness  of  my  joy !  Happy  in  the 
possession  of  riches,  health,  and  the 
treasures  of  a  mind  at  ease  with  itself, 
I  no  longer  fear  to  offer  her  my  eter- 
nal love  since  I  can  become  her  hus- 
band without  violating  any  principle 
of  integrity,  or  any  feeling  of  deli- 
cacy; and,  in  the  happiness  of  our 
future  lives,  the  world  shall  perceive 
the  beneficial  result  of  a  due  controll 
even  of  the  .best  affections  of  our 
hearts,  while  in  the  miserable  fates  of 
Melanie  and  Villeron  they  will  find 
the  dreadful  effects  of  unbridled  and 
unlawful  passions,  when  they  are  al- 
lowed to  become  the  tyrants  of  those 
to  whom  they  ought  to  be  taught  the 
submission  of  slaves." 
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KERMES. 

Every  year  at  Brussels  a  ceremony  was  cele- 
brated, called  firing  at  the  popinjay,  which  the 
merchants  entitled  the  feast  of  the  Kermes.  The 
person  who  brought  down  the  bird  was  rewarded 
by  obtaining  certain  privileges  of  the  city ;  among 
which  was  an  exemption  from  all  sort  of  (axes,  and 
the  honor  of  bearing  the  title  of  King  of  the  Kermes 
till  the  following  year,  when  he  was  deprived  of 
his  royalty  by  his  successor.  If  a  poor  mechanic 
won  the  prize,  the  city  defrayed  the  expense  of  the 
feast ;  but  if  a  nobleman  or  rich  merchant  became 
the  victor,  he  was  expected  to  give  a  fete  at  his 
own  charge.  The  Duke  of  Lorraine  and  the  Arch- 
duke attended  this  ceremony  at  the  request  of  the 
chief  magistrate,  and  Charles,  being  the  first  per- 
son who  fired  at  the  popinjay,  immediately  brought 
it  to  the  ground.  Instantly  the  people  shouted 
out  that  the  Duke  had  won  the  prize,  and,  saluting 
him  King  of  the  Kermes,  followed  him  in  a  body 
to  his  palace,  while  drums  and  trumpets  sounded 
his  victory,  and  proclaimed  him  sovereign  of  the 
fete.  The  people's  love  sensibly  affected  the 
noble  heart  of  Charles,  who,  prompted  by  the  de- 
sire of  gratifying  the  inhabitants  of  the  city,  and 


2d0  NOTE. 

of  indulging  his- own  taste  for  magnificence,  con- 
ceived the  idea  of  representing  the  triumph  of 
GodefTroi  de  Bouillon,  when  he  returned  from 
the  conquest  of  Jerusalem.  He  chose  twenty-six 
young  men  from  among  the  handsomest  of  the 
citizens,  and  clothing  them  with  habits  composed 
of  carnation  and  white  coloured  silks,  he  appointed 
them  as  guardians  of  the  fete. 

Then  appeared  GodefTroi  seated  in  a  superb 
chariot,  accompanied  by  a  great  company  both  on 
foot  and  on  horseback,  when  the  dresses,  the  car- 
riages, and  the  trappings  of  the  steeds  were  ad- 
mirably adapted  to  the  scene  which  they  were  in- 
tended to  represent.  The  night  was  illumined  by 
the  display  of  fireworks;  and  in  every  street  ta- 
bles were  spread  with  wine  and  all  sorts  of  pro- 
visions, of  which  poor  and  rich  were  equally  in- 
vited gratuitously  to  partake.  During  seven  days 
this  exercise  of  hospitality  continued ;  but  while 
it  secured  to  the  generous  Charles  the  affection  of 
the  Dutch,  it  proved  fatal  to  him  by  exciting  the 
jealousy  of  the  Spaniards,  which  terminated  in 
the  Duke's  confinement  in  the  castle  of  Toledo. 


FIMS. 


C.  WMttiuglmm,  College  House,  Cisisvwck. 


